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THE INTERIOR OF BOOTH’S THEATRE, 23D STREET, NEW YORK CITY—THE REPRESENTATION OF “‘ ROMEO AND JULIET "—IHE LOGGIA LEADING TO JULIET’S CHAMBER—THE FAREWELL. 
ACT III, SCENE V.—SEE PAGE 375. 
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Nortcr.—We have no traveling agents. All 
persons representing themselves to be such are im- 
postors. 











LEGISLATION AT THE CAPITAL. 
; Look to It. 


Tue proceedings of Congress are attracting 

unusual attention in the country, and they are 
ndeed of a peculiurly interesting and import- 
ant character. They bear directly upon our 
fundamental law, and tend plainly to that 
nationalization of the Republic wiich the war 
indicated as a necessity of its existence. The 
two subjects of citizenship and naturalization 
are most prominent. As regards the first, an 
amendment of the Consti'ution is proposed, to 
be called the 14th Article, providing, in these 
words, that ‘‘ no discrimination shall be made 
in the United States among the citizens of the 
United States in the exercise of the elective 
franchise, or in the right to bold office in any 
State, on account of race, color, nativity, prop- 
erty, education, or creed.” 

This amendment does away with that anom- | 
aly in our system, that a citizon of the United 
States may not enjoy the rights of c’tizenship 
in one State, while entitled to exercise them 
freely in another ; in other words, that a man } 
may be a citizen of the United States, and yet 
in virtue of State laws be absolutely without | 
the essential privileges of a citizen anywhere | 
in the land, Under the amendment the citi- 
zen of the United States is everywhere a citi- | 
zen, with equal rights and privileges in all the | 
States. Under it djsappears all discriminating 
laws based on color, and universal suffrage is 
established. That vexed question, if the | 
amendment, having passed Congress, receives 
the approval of three-fourths of the States, will 
be definitely settled. As «change tbat is inev- 
ituble, it is best that ‘‘’twere done quickly,” | 
and the ques.ion removed from the arena of 
politics. We have gone through most of the | 
phases of a great moral, social, and political | 
revolution, and we shall be wise if we make it | 
complete at once. 

Another Constitutional amendment, to be 
Article 16, has passed the Senate, and will un- 
doubtedly receive the sanction of the House, 
as follows : 

“Each State shall appoint, by a vote of the people 
thereof qualified to vote for Representatives in Con- 
gress, a number of Electors equai to the whole number 
o' Senators and Representatives to which the Sate 
shall be entitled in Congress; but no Senator, or Rep- 
resentative, or person boid ny an office o! trust or profit | 
under the United States, shall be appointed an Evector; 
and Congr: 83 sha'] have power to prescribe the manner 
in which such Electors shall ve chosen by the people.” 

The whole point of this is. thas, whenever 
deemed advisable, Congress may direct that 


Electors shall be voted for in districts, instead |- 


of by general ticket, as now. Had such a 
regulation exis'ed in this State last fall, five- 
sixths of the Electoral votes ot New York 
would have been given for Grant and Colfax, 
instead of the whole for Seymour and Blair. A 
local sentiment or a local iraud, as things now 
stand, may defeat the clear wish of theaggre- 
gate population of a State. 4 

As regerds naturalization, the very fact of 
our pretending to be a nation presupposes the 
rigtt of Congress, of the representatives of 
the nation, to direct what the terms of natural- 
ization shall be, instead of leaving the matter 
to be decided by States, and by irresponsible 
and corrupt Courts. The conferring of this 
important qualification should be on a single 
basis and in uniform terms. A bill has been, or 
will be reported in Congress, and sure to pass 
at this session, or that which commences on 
the 5th of March, to this effect : 

1, Restricting the power to grant naturalization pa- 
pers wholly to Uuited St tes Courts, 

2. Registers in Baukruptcy to be authorized to re- 
ceive proo!l in support of applications to be iorwarded 
to the Courts. 

8. Applicants to be compelled to give previous no- 
tice of their intention to app'y for admission to citi- 
gevship. 

4. Avy citizen of the United States to have the right 
to ay pear and object to the granting of any application, 
sbowing cause there or. 

6. The issue of patural zition certific'tes to tske 
lace at the end of a four and a half years’ residence, 
mut such ce~tificates not to become operative until the 

eud of five years, 

The necessity of so stringent a law is not so 
great to-day as it has been, as is shown by the 
fact that of the 213,686 immigrants who 
landed in this city in 1868, 101,989 were Ger- 
mans, 47,571 Irish, 29,62 English, 49 Chinese, 
10 Africans, 3 Japanese and 1 Sardinian. So 
long as Hans beats Pat numerically we need 
not despair of the Republic. But both Hans 
and Pat have got, in railway parlance, to 
**look out” for Johnny the Chinaman, who is 
the coming laborer, and who wiil run a hard 
race of competition not only with them, but 
also with our friend and brother Sambo. 

And apropos of the statistics of emigration 
given above, it may not be uninteresting to 
note how the immigrants who came to this 
city dispersed themselves: 65,714 remained 





in New York State, 34,625 went to Lllinois, 


3,115 to Utah, and 5 to New Mexico, while all 
the lately rebellious Stats received an aggre- 
gate of only 2,311. ‘A bad show’”’ for the 
lately rebellious Sta'es, b.t which common 
sense may rapidly change, 

“Economy” is a watchword with every 
member of Congress; but it is economy in 
somebody else’s District, somebody else’s 
State, somebody else’s Department, or where 
somebody else’s constituents are likely to be 
affected. The Committee on Foreign Affairs 
in the Senate will not listen to the abolition of 
useless Foreign Missions, but is ** down” on 
the Army and the Navy, and vice versa. The 
Army Committee in the House insists on an 
increase of appropriation for the Army of at 
least over $'0,000,000 from last year, but is 
ready te cut down the Navy. The result is 
tliat each, to getits own, consents finally to al- 
low thea other to get all it asks, and retrench- 
ment and economy go to the wall. 

We are, however, happy to believe that one 
class of swindles on the nation is likely to be 
suffocated on the 4th of March. Afrer that 
we have faith and confidence to believe the 
whole brood of Pacific and trans-Mississippi 
impostures will cease to offend the nostrils of 
the nation. Will our readers credit us when we 
tell them, as we do authoritatively, that more 
than one-eighth of the public domain has been 


' given away in the form of grants to public 


works, principally Western railways ?—granis 
exceeding in the aggrezate the area of New 
England, the Middle States, Maryland, Dela- 
ware, Virginia, Ohio, and half of Indiana, 
and the cry is still ‘‘More! more!” There 
are now pending in the United States Senate 
not less than forty-one bills for extending 
Government aid to Western railways in exist- 
ence or projected to the extent of 250,000,000 
acres of laud and $400,000,000 in money, or 


| what is the same thing, Government bonds! 


And all this irrespective of some schemes 


| pending in the House, also involving large 


concessions from the national domain and 
treasury. All this rnsh for subsidies grows 
out of the tact that the Union Pacific Railway 


; Company has been able to build its road out 


of the Government grants and bonds, without 
itself paying in a cent., and divide a profit, on 
the part of the road already finished, of 
$10,000,000! Do the people reflect on the 
policy of building up any more such gigantic 
monopolies? It is time they did! 








The Tertium Quid. 

In Browning’s wonderful poem, ‘‘ The Ring 
and the Book,” after giving the partisan views 
of the case under the titles of ‘* What one-half 
Rome says,” and ‘What the other half 
says,” he gives the impartial view under the 
title of ‘‘ Tertium Quid.” 

It is generally supposed by persons of ardent 
imagination that this intermediate position, or 
third side, is supplied by the Press. We will 
not now enter into the discussion whether, 
from the learning and ability with which it is 
conducted, the Press has well-founded claims 
to be considered a guide and instructor to the 
people, or whether it be, as some contend, a 
mere reflex of popular opinion, which grows 
up, one scarcely knows how. For the benefit, 
however, of those who still regard it with some 
degree of reverence, we propose to give three 
instances which feil under our notice in the 
course of one day’s reading. It will not be 
our fault if any illusions are thereby dispelled. 

One paper, aspiring to be the leading jour- 
nal of the world, gravely declares that Lord 
Brougham acquired fame by his wonderful 
oration, in which he vindicated the conjugal 
virtue of Queen Anne, when her brutal hus- 
band brought her to trial before the British 
House of Lords. We have often heard face- 
tious boys, when some quidnune inquired 
what the news was, answer, ‘‘Queen Anne’s 
dead.” But it never occurred to us that the 
ingenuity of a New York journalist could, by « 
mere stroke of his pen, like a harlequin’s wand, 
transform Queen Caroline into Queen Anne, 
Prince George of Denmark into George the 
Fourth of England, and expunge a century 
inte the bargain. 

From another of our great public instruct- 
ors we extract the following : 

“Now who is this empress that can change her 
dresses and diamond “ parures” not only every day 
but every hour? And who is this Countess de Morny, 
who cap sell ber superfluous jewels ior many millions, 
and keep others worth meny millions more ? 

“Perhaps this chronicr of courts aud fashions 
would c:ll me ungallant, were I to say they are a brace 
of “adventuresses.”” Theretore I s):all not say it, nor 
speak of them any more. But I shall speak o! the hus- 
bande of both, with whose cureer I am beiter ac- 
quainted. And I shali have no hesitation in calling 

ih-m a brace of adventurers of ths meanest and most 
charlatanic type: De Morny—as I have reason to re- 
member him in 1849—a getter-up of bubble specula- 
t.ons of the purest Anglo-Bengalee t: pe—with :n occa- 
sioval turn at somethng less reputable—and Louis 
Napoieon not a bit better. Twenty years azo both 
were living wpon their wicked wits. If you don’t be- 
lieve me, look into Kinglake, and dare to discred:t him! 

** What to him is the budget of sal ry and ¢xpenses, 
vote.i by an obsequious A sembiy? Enormous ‘hough 

the sum be, it would scurce provide p'n-money fo: the 
extravagant lady he was compelled to m:ke a wife t, 
with a pistol to bis head, by her two brothers, in that 
very forest of Compiegne, with which our Ameri an 
J-nkins seems so familiar. Besides the firces ad 
comeuies he sv facetiousty describes as being played at 
Compiegne, there have been tragedies enacied in that 
same forest, of which he has not been permitted to be 
& spectator,” 





We are surprised that some of our sensa- 
tional pictorial papers have not illustrated the 
striking event in the career of the third Napo- 
leon here alluded to, with the Rev. Mr. Ab- 
bott in the background as his guardian angel. 
If the gibes of La Lanterne are thus to be 
taken for historic truth, “seech’s Comic History 
of England may next be taught in schools, 
though even this labors under the disadvan- 
tage of being partially founded on fact. When 
Father Prout showed that Tom Moore’s Irish 
Melodies were but « translation of old French 
chansons which Mahony himself wrote, imi- 
tating the old French words and metre, the 
only annoyance felt by the poet was, lest some 
stupid person should really ‘take Father 
Prout’s fun for sober earnest ; a not unreason- 
able fear, as we remember having heard a pub- 
lic lecturer asserting as a fact that Moore’s 
Melodies were plagiarised from the French! 
M. Rochefort, when he invented these mythical 
‘yrothers of the French Empress, would have 
chuckled immensely if he could have foreseen 
how he would take in a New York editor. Is 
it not a little curious that in this country, 
where each man stands on bis own merit, and 
hereditary claims to consideration pass for 
nothing, it should be thought a stinging re- 
proach to Lonis Napoleon to call him an * ad- 
venturer”? We are not his apologists, but it 
is certain that he has raised and stil keeps 
France on a pinnacle of greatness such as she 
never before enjoyed, and it is equally certain 
that no Bourbon could do the like. Perhaps 
our learned contempoary will next call Oliver 
Cromwell “an adventurer.” We may be sure 
that eighty years ago Washington would have 
been in his eyes a mere American rebel. 

Qur last instance shall be of good taste in 
criticism. In a theatrical review, a few days 
ago, the critic of a leading daily paper says of 
the New York Theatre and its opening under 
the management of Lucy Rusbton : 

‘Started by a fat female dunce from England (one 
of those large-limbed, tow-headed, lazy inanities 
whereof the merry island is very fertile), it was signed 
with brass and predestined to the vagaries of presump- 
tuous mediocrity. Since that time it has parsed 
through every known phese of theatrical grief. * * * 
Nobody, scriously speaking, ever did know what to do 
with the New York Theatre, and nobody will ever 
know—except the tavored iconoclast who shall finally 
be commissioned to smash it.” 

Strange as this may read, it is not so strange 
as the fact that another city journal praises the 
foregoing bit of vulgar abuse as ‘‘the best 
piece of satirically critical writing that has ap- 
peared in the New York Press for a very long 
time,” and calls it ‘‘a very readable and amus- 
ing article.” 

It is something new in art criticism to abuse 


an aciress doing her best to cater for the pub-. 


lic amusement, because of her personal ap- 
pearance. 
**These be your gods, O Israel ?” 





The Glories and Privileges of Freedom. 


Ler no one, after reading the late Report of 
the Metropolitan Police Commissioners, deny 
that we are a great people, and that the citi- 
zens of New York revel in the very centre of 
the sunshine of Liberty. The subjects of the 
worn-out and effete despotisms of Europe, 
whether monarchical or aristocratic, bug their 
chains in silence, and vainly aspire to what 
Costello, from his cell in Millbank Peniten- 
tiary, calls the ‘‘ sublime privilege of Ameri- 
can citizenship.” ‘Their cruel task-masters 
despise them so much that they allow the wit- 
nesses of any crime to walk about like or- 
dinary people who have never enjoyed the dis- 
tinction of seeing any crime or offense com- 
mitted. It shows how European vassalage 
degrades the people, and how social divisions 
and hatreds are engendered when implicit re- 
liance can be placed on the personal bonds, or 
recognizances, of witnesses to appear and tes- 
tify at some future time against one another. 
Far different is it with our free and enlightened 
citizens. Their mutual affection is so great, 
and it is so hard to induce them to bear wit- 
ness against one another, that it is necessary 
for the purposes of justice to provide them 
with a suitable abode, where, under proper 
guardianship, they may enjoy the interval that 
elapses between a preliminary examination 
and a final trial of their erring feliow-citizens. 
This blissful retreat is known ss ‘‘ The House 
of Detention.” The Police Commissioners are 
well known to be a hard-hearted set of men. 
They actually object to the relaxation from the 
cares of private life and the positive delights 
in which witnesses are permitted to indulge, 
for periods varying from one month to four. 
They have willfully omitted all mention of the 
social privileges conferred on the inmates of 
‘The House”—of the luxurious living—ot 
the billiard tables—the skating rink—the pri- 
vate theatricals—the bulls and parties, and of 
the eloquent divines who, every Subbath day, 
struggle for the privileges of administering to 
their spiritual necessities. 

We subjoin an extract from the Report, and 
our readers will agree with us that nothing 
but shoer envy could have prompted the Com- 
missioners to recommend the abolition of an 
institution so suited to the genius of our 


people, and conferring so many. blessings 








upon hundreds, who, without it, would never 
have known how mgch happiness a prison 
can enclose : 


“It can scarcely be realized by the people that in this 
age and country, where accused persons and convicted 
c imimls are so humanely dealt with, there is an in. 
stiiution established by law (and well filled) for the im, 
prisonment of persons not eveu charged with any 
crime or off-nse. By reference to the annexed report 
of the sergeant in charge of the House of Detention of 
Witnesses, it will be seen that during the year ending 
October 31, 18¢8, there were confined as prisoners, in 
fact ond law, in thie institution, 264 persons—193 males 
and 71 females—2¢4. The aggregate number of davg 
these persons were detained is 3,852, equal to ten 
years, six months and eighteen days of one person, 
Table No, 2 exhibits the oper itions of this system of im. 
prisoning innocent persons for the six years lust past, 
It appears within that period, in New York and Btook.- 
lyn, 1,716 persons have been imprisoned in this institu. 
tion, an aggregate of 25,841 days—rqual to « venty 
years, nine months and twenty one days’ time of one 
person, The witnesses are generally poor, without 
friends in the city. Some of them have families de. 
pendent on them for the necessaries of life, They 
are a1 innocent, and have a nitural right to their 
liberty and the earnings of such emp!oyment or busi- 
ness as they may choose to follow; yet in derogation of 
these natural rights they are arbitrarily imprisoned 
upon the claim that the pablic good demands their 
presence and testimony on criminal trials, In some 
caves the inno-vent witness is imorisoned while the 
c'iminal is at large on bail, and fina!ly escapes punish. 
ment, vot unfrequently without coming to trial, In 
some cases where the criminal is convicie1 the witness 
suffers a longer imprisooment than the criminal, Ip 
not a few instances the person avainst whom the 
offense was coimitted has been imprisoned, while the 
guilty party has been allowed to vo at large and esvape 
punishmen'!. This system, insteai of aiding, probably 
tends to embarrass the successful punishment of 
crime, During the year 1868 thore were thirteen per. 
sons detained more than seventy days each. Seven of 
them over ninety diys each. Five more than one hun. 
dred days cach. One has been imprisoned one bun. 
dred and sixty-four days, an. is still in prison,” 





Matters and Things. 


Tere has lately been much discussion about 
the binding of books. Perhaps those most inter- 
es'ed may be strangers to the following note from 
“Peachman’s Compleat Gentleman.” (1627), 
**King Alphonsus, about to lay the foundation of 
a castle at Naples, called for ‘ Vitruvius,’ his 
booke of architecture; the booke was brought in 
very bad case, all dustie and without covers; 
which the king observing said, ‘Hee that must 
cover us all must not goe uncovered himselfe ;’ 
then commanded the booke to bee fairly bound 
and brought unto him, So sayI; suffer them 
not to lie neglected, who must make you re- 
garded; and goe in torne coats, who must op- 
parele your minde with the ornaments of know- 
ledge, above the roabes and riches of the most 
magnificent princes.”——!vory billiard-balls are 
expensive articles, because of the cost of the 
raw material; and they are liable to get out of 
shape from the drying off of their original moist- 
ure, and out of truth from want of homogeneity: 
one part may be of denser, heavier matter than 
another, and when this is the cage, the centre of 
gravity of the bal] does not coincide with its cen- 
tre of figure, the effect being that the ball travels 
falsely, although its sphericity may be quite per- 
fect. These defects have led to attempts at find- 
ing a substitute for ivory whereof to make them. 
Steel was lately suggested ; and provided the ball 
be made hollow, so as to be of proper weight, the 
metal would no doubt answer well. Just now an- 
other substance is being tried in this country; 
this is vulcanized india-rubber, which can be 
made as hard as ivory, and stained to any color, 
A ball turned from a solid block of the vulcanite 
is, however, apt to be porous, and not likely to 
have uniform density. The inventor obviates 
these evils by first taking a small ball and coating 
it with successive layers of rubber till it is of the 
requisite size, when it is turned and polished like 
ivory. The maker claims for balls thus made all 
the good qualities of ivory without its drawbacks, 
but with the obvious advantage of much greater 
cheapness.——Among the Choctaw Indians are 16 
Christian churches, 1,100 communicants, and 
1,500 Sabbath-school children. : 





A translation of 
the Bible into their language is now in process of 
printing in New York, under the auspices of the 
American Bible Society. ———According to a French 
journal, an astonishing variety of articles are 
used by celebrated singers fos the purpose of 
strengthening the voice. Madame Sontag used 
to take sardines in oil between acts; Dorus ate 
cold veal; Desparres drank warm water ; Cru- 
velli took Bordeaux wine mixed with champagne ; 
Adelina Patti favors beer ; Sass cats beefsteak ; 
Cabel ate pears; Ugalde potatoes; Lucca took 
peppermint drops and candy; Michot swallowed 
an enormous draught of coffee; Troy drinks 
milk, and Mario smokes continually. It is hinted 
that a certain prima donna in New York de- 
pended for success upon sliced sausages between 
acts. ——Tie largest and most sucessful trout- 
breeder in America is Mr. Seth Green, of Ro- 
chester. He possesses breeding apparatus for 
3,000,000 eggs: “*One pond, only 75 feet long, 12 
feet wide, and 5 feet deep, has 9,000 trout in it, 
from 9 inches to 20 inches long, weighing from a 
quarter of a pound to three pounds each, ail as 
tat as seals, and as beautiful as trout can possibly 
be. I am certain that this is the largest and 
finest exhibition of trout in America, and prob- 
ably in the whole world. This alone would well 
pay a journey of any lover of Walton from any 
part of the country to see. But this is not all. 
He has another pond right by the side of this, 30 
feet by 50 feet, which contains 20,000 beautiful 
trout, mostly one and two years old, from 6 to 9 
inches long.” These trout-ponds are near the 
village of Caledonia, Livingston county, New 
York, 

Mr. H. C. Anymanr has recently bronght from 
Europe a fine collection of pxintings by Gustave 
Doré, comprising some of the chefs-d'@uvres of 
that celebrated artist. These magniticent works 
of art will soon be exhibited in this city, and will, 
of course, attract great attention, for the splen- 
dor, originality, and boldness of Doré's genius 
peculiarly accord with the artistic tastes of the 
American public, 
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TavE Dong made a sketch of Rossini, the 
al composer, on his death-bed, which 
A correspondent 


Gus 
great music m e : 
he is now exhibiting in Paris. 


writes: . ai 

‘ ssible to look upon 8 more interesting 
<8 oe vine hand than this portrait of the 
dead comp: ser. li is in broad, bold pencil-mai ks, save 

here the hand approa hed the tender light and shade 
> the temples, and the indesec ibs bly delicate mouth 
~ d nose; here the arti t’s pencil became smooth and 
ro . You see the haste ; at 


t, aud exquisitely sens tive. 
aes time you feel the emotion that makes it, Not 
A a mple, not 4 muscle is, however, slurred over, The 

le, 


ta was determi: ed to preserve all from the grave, 
ariihat lovers ot Ros-ini’s music who have yet to be 
A by millions, should hold in their homes the iaith- 
ful human mxsk he wore in life, But tor the pil ow prop- 
ing the head, and the cracifix clasped in the bands, 
Pid the wreath upon the coverlet, the beiolder would 
giy—That is the Rossini who would dream in com- 
‘ ny, and who, when gayest, reemed to close his e)e- 
ids a8 Upon an inner consciousness—a dream within a 
dream, Allof death that is upon the tace is the divine 
tranquillity. To have caught this out of the ebon 
shadows of Erebus isa glory of which Gustave Doré is 
justly prow!, aud for which the whole of intellectual 
Paris has already thanked him.” 





Aw American writer in an English periodical 
declares emphatically that women are worse 
treated in Great Britain than in any o her civil- 
jzed country. This is a strong assertion, but he 
maintains the truth of it; they not only endure 
the pains and penalties suffered by the women of 
other nations, but are subjected to special injuries 
andannoyanccs invented and practiced by English- 
menalone. By his statement, America is “ Para 
dise regained ” to all the daughters of Eve, and, as 
long as the Atlantic Ocean can be crossed in ten 
days, none of Her Majesty’s female subjects need 
wait for the millennium to enjoy the pe:fect bliss 
that was lost in Eden. Americans hold that, while 
men may have been created a little lower than the 
angels, women were formed upon a perfect equal- 
ity with the celestial pérsonages. This is not a 
mere sentimental belicf—it is carried into effect 
in a thousand ways, and if angels can be spoiled, 
the American w men are spoiled. In England 
the cas: is just reversed ; there women spoil the 
men. An American marriage is not simply a part- 
nersiiip to which the woman brings the most cash 
capital, in which she does the hardest work, and 
from waich she derives the least advantages, as 
is the case in England. In the American paradise 
for women, the husband is expected to possess 
the money, or to earn it; the wife requires no 
dower but her own charms, and deserves the life- 
long labors and sacrifices of her spouse, No return 
is looked for but the mere fact of her existence, 
and as many bours as she chooses to give of her 
companionship. The American in England per- 
ceives a very different state of things; he goes 
out for an early morning ride to watch the cot- 
tages of the working people ;,the poor women are 
up, active and busy, while their luxurious lords 
are still enjoying a little more slumber ; the wo- 
men carry in the coals, put down the kettle, make 
the tea, butter the toast! An American husband 
might eat dry bread for ever, if he were unwilling 
to butter his own toast. As to be an English- 
woman on her knees, lacing or unlacing a man’s 
boots, such an exhibition would scandalize an 
American wife. The women of the lower classes 
in England are the servants of the men; they fill 
their pipes, run for their beer, light the pipes, 
pour out the beer, trot for all the messages ; while 
in America the same class of men are servants to 
the women only. ‘This latter servitude being that 
of the stronger to the weaker, never seems like 
slavery, but takes the nobler form of politeness 
and solicitude, 





Tue best illustration of the extent to which 
“doctors disagree,” is shown by the statements 
put forward by the last three expounders of our 
finances—Messrs, Carey, Walker, and Opdyke—as 
to the per capita amount of circulating medium in 
England, France, and the United States, Accord- 
ing to these authorities it is as follows: — 


United States, Grewt Britain. France. 
Mr. H. C. Carey....$18 00 $25 00 $30 00 
Mr. Geo, Walker... 11 49 16 50 18 30 
Mr. Geo, Opdyke... 9 87 10 83 About 9 04 


With such a difference in data, what can we 
expect in the way of conclusions ? Undoubtedly 
there is more rubbish written on the subject of 
finance than any other. Why not admit at once 
that the problem is too profound for solution? 





Burlesque, Opera Bouffe and Grand Opera. 


Tuz Florences have been amusing the up- 
town love:s of Burlesque in the ** Field of the Cloth of 
Gold,” at Wood’s Musicum, succeeding the Lydia 
Thompson T:oupe, which has transf«rred its location 
to Niblo’s Garden, doing up a “ gorgeous Orirntal Fairy 
Spectacular Burlesque Extravaganza "—go termed in the 
aavertisemen's—calied ** The Forty Thieves.” 

Mr, Florence is certainly a man of various talent. In 
addition to his mimetic power, which a few years s'nce 
he so strikingly displayed in recaliing one of the very 
greatest comedians this country has ever produced— 
Barton—to the memory of his admirers, he is one of our 
best eccentric comedians, per se, and prob.b'y the very 
best burlesque actor upon this side of the Atlantic. We 
can only regret his powers should, in tue last phase of 
his histrionic nature, be displayed in such an inliff-r- 
ent piece as the “Field of the Cloth of Gold,” even 
when assisted by his sparkling wife, and the last im- 
Ported loveliness from England, Miss Ro=e Massey. 

Neither are we able, ve ry strenuously, to compliment 
“The Forty Thieves,” although it draws good houses— 
these, we pre-ume, being rather due to tie house it is 
Riven in and the yellow tresses of Lydia Thompson, 
than to its own merits. 

At the Gravud Opers House, formerly known as P’ke’s 
Opera House, Off'nbach has aguin been offered the 
public in “Orphée aux Enfers,"" which was placed 
Upon the stage in really excellent style, although with- 
out that Inxurious completeness which has character- 


| tory. 





ized 80 wany cf our more recent editions of Opera 
Bouffe. Nevertheless, it was so much better mounted, 
an] rendered in many respec's so ably, that it proved 
tous, it isa worthy relation of “ La Grande Duchesse.” | 
This, when we first saw it, we considered that we had 
@°od reason for doubting. But while we speak of the | 


Opera iteeli, we are unable to congratulate Mile, Tostée 





upon the success which she achieved as Zurydice. This 
is by no means the fault of the lady. It is entirely due 
to the size of the house, wh'ch, in many respects, is be- 
yond the capscity of Opera Bouffe. In a smaller thea- 
tre, Opera Bouffe becomes appreciable and enjoyable, 
but a large stage overw-ights it, and full of blood and 
muscle us it may be, it lacks body and endurance to 
make good running. This fact is appreciated in Eu- 
rope, where, by no chance is this lighier class of musi- 
cal entertainment permitted to occupy a space which is 
fitted for the robuster organization and capability of 
Grand Opera. In Mt ag of this, ber Eurydice 
was weak, a crilicism which, in a greater or less degree, 
must necessarily apply to the whole of the remaining 
cast. We may, however, compliment the Orphée 
(M. Decre) upon the ta!ent which he displaved in his 
Violin Solo, which was avery creditable exhibition of 
instrumental skill. 

A season of I’alian Opera consisting of twenty 
Digh's has been commenced at the Academy of Musi«, 
with a goodly array of names in its soprani, amongst 
whom we may more especially notice Miss Keliogg, 
and Madame Anna.de la Grange, the most accom- 
plished vocalist we have ever heard upon our shores, 

On the opening night “‘ The Sicilian Vespers’ was 
performed, and on Friday “Norma.” Madame de la 
Grange made her rentrée in the last opera, assisted by 
Miss McCulloch—the best Adalgisa we bave tor many 
years heard, and Signori Boettiand Antonucci. The 
opera was fairly rendered, and would have been un- 
douttedly a success, were it not for the lesson whicb 
Mess:s, Grau and Bateman have of late yesrs given the 
public on the mana ement of {t»lian Opera, ly the ad- 
mirably complete manner in which they have offered 
it a much interior class of enter'ainment. As it is,.we 
believe it possible—and sincerely trust that the twenty 
nights may prove pecunisrily profil«b!e—on the score of 
the artists rather than of the maragement. 








ART COSSIP. 

Amona the several interesting pictures ex- 
hibited at the last monthly meeting of the Century 
Club, was a small one by Mr. Louis Lang, entitled 
“Asleep in Prayer.” It is a touching little domestic 
incident—a small boy who has fallen asleep while 
kneeling in prayer at his bedside, and a yet smaller 
boy, who has already got into bed, regarding him with 
an expression of alarm. Another picture by Mr. Lang 
in the same collection, was a very pleasing, elf-like one 
of a little girl holding a great bunch of flowers. The 
same artist is now at work on a picture of gipsy life, 
which promises well, and wil! probably be on view in 
the Spring exhibition of the Academy of Design. 

Severa) of the best known artists of New York are now 
engaged in painting small pictures, as contributions to 
a collection which will shortly be placea on exhibition 
in the ga! eries of Messra, Leavitt, Strebeigh & Co., 
Clinton Hall, These pictures are to be sold at auction 
by the above-named firm, and the p:oceeds devoted to 
the ben: fit of the widow of the la‘e Emanuel Lentze. 

Mr. H.C. Bispiam is at work on a large co1vas, the 
subject of which is a stampede of p: usianys on a West- 
ein prairie. This picture wi!l probavly be finished in 
time f.rthe approaching exibition, 

in scenes of domestic lite, Mr. E. W. Perry is work- 
ing with encouraging success. The best picture yet 
painted by him is now to be seen in his studio—an inte- 
rior, with an old lady engaged in work and a child play- 
ing near her. He has nearly finished another subje:t 
drawn from rustic life— buxom lassie at a churn list- 
ening to the “chaff” with which her sweetheart is 
entertaining ber. 

Admiral Farragut visited the studio of Mr. Grav ville 
Perkins, at No. 82 Fifth avenue, a few days since, ior 
the purpose of inspecting some marine pictures re- 
cently p.inted by tnat artist. One of these is a view of 
Cape Cruz, a locality greatly infested by pirates in times 
that are past, in dispersing and extirpating which gangs 
the Admiral, when a young officer, did excellent ser- 
vice. On viewing this picture Admiral Farragut at once 
recognized leading features of it, pomting out a partic- 
ular gavern, or den, trom which be had driven the 
pirates by cannonade, and complimenting the artist 
upon the fidelity with which be had rendered the 
whole scene. 

A large landscape of Western scenery, containing in 
the foreground an episode from Longiellow’s “ Hia- 
wath,” has lately been finished by Mr. Jerome 
Ti.ompson, and will soon be placed on exhibition. The 
picture is an excellent ove for atmosphere, general 
breadth of treatment, and carefully-wrought details, 
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AFFAIRS IN ALASKA. 
BY EDWARD G. FAST. 


Vv. 


We have already seen of what value for the 
development of its resources the natives of Alaska 
are, and how greatly it is our interest to observe 
toward them a policy calenlated to advance their 
welfare, and, if possible, their numerical increase : 
on the other hand, the experience of the Ltussians 
must teach us how care'ul we must be if we do 
not want our actions to be misinterpreted and 
considered as marks of weakness, 

The Kaloshians knew that the Russians feared 
them and abused them, whence their extreme 
irritation against the Russians and their arro- 
gance. They must learn that we do not fear them, 
and then they will respect us ; they must become 
conscious that we do not misuse them, then they 
will have no opportunity to misinterpret our be- 
havior. Distrust is a jeading trait in their char- 
acter, and selfishness, the motive of their actions ; 
let us be just toward them, and their mistrust 
will vanish and their selfishness no longer find an 
aliment. 

In the quiet possession and the development of 
the resources of Alaska we shal) need to fear no- 
thing but a serious quarrel with the Kaloshians. 
Such a quarrel once begun, could, in view of their 
martial spirit, of their vindictive disposition and 
persevering energy, hava no other termination 
than their complete extinction, a loss which would 
be for us irreparable. 

Mr. Charles Sumner, in his speech on the ces- 
sion of Russian America, gives a very interesting 
description of this remarkab'e nation, but owing 
to the extent and ramifications of the subject 
treated by the honored speaker, such a descrip- 
tion could, of course, be only of a very general 
character ; several statements, moreover, seem to 
be drawn from antiquated sources, or from such 
as concern rather the Kaloshian tribes dwelling 
on British territory than those within our fron- 
tiers. I therefore beg to communicate the most 
interesting portions of the experiences which I 
have had in my intercourse of several months 
with the Raloshians, and the result of my studies 
of their character, their manners and customs, 
their traditions, their language, and their politi- 
cal and etymological peculiarities. 

The name Kalosbian is of Russian origin, andis 
not adopted by themselves. ‘They call themselves 
Tshingit, and this is the general appeilaiion of ail 
Ka!loshians, at least of ail those within our terri- 
The name has no peculiar meaning in their 
language. 

Jueir national traditions date back to the crea- 
tion of the universe, and are a tissue of all kinds 
of mystic fables. Being simple oral traditions, 





| 


they must, in course of time and with successive | 


generations, have received many modifications. 
Lhe present version, as communicated to me by 
different Kalosnians, all agreeing perfectly, is as 
follows: 


A being, which they represent to themselves as 











of human form and furnished with win , and 
which they call Crow, created first itself, then the 
world, and finally the first two Tshingits, male 
and female, who were formed of grass. The 
Tsbhingits began to increase and to spread, but 
su ldenly there was universal darkness, and all life 
stopped in the entire world. The sun had disap- 

eared: a powerful Tshingit had stolen it in order 
© keep it for himself, and it was discovered that 
he kept it hidden in a strong-box in his house on 
the isiand of Japan, where nobody could obtain it: 
when, lo! there appeared for the second time 
that winged being, the Crow, whochanged himself 
into « real crow, and in this shape found opportu- 
nity to steal secretly into the robber’s house, and 
to open the box wherein was stowed the sun. 
‘Thereupon the Crow set the sun so high over the 
horizon that it could not be stolen again. The 
world began to live afresh, and the Tshingits mul- 
tiplied and spread all over the earth. Suddenl 
there appeared a tremendous fi which swal- 
lowed up every living thing upon the face of the 
world, and all the Tshingits perished with the 
exception of a single couple. The Crow appeared 
for the third end last time, and saved the couple 
by depositing them on the summit of a high 
mountain, and when the flood subsided the twain 
descended to the valleys, built a hut, and became 
the progenitors of all succeeding generations. 

One would think that this creative being, the 
Crow, even independently of its twice saving the 
human race from extinction, would have become 
of itac!f an object of veneration and worship ; 
but such is not the case, and in the conception of 
the Kaloshians this being seemed to have done 
nothing more than to fulfill a mission which was 
identical as it were with its individuality. Alio- 
gether there dves not exist in the conception of 
the Kaloshians a being bearing any kind of rela- 
tion to the idea of a divinity; nay, uot even a being 
personifying the principle of the good and bene- 
ticent. But everything which, within the realm 
of creation, is of prepondcrating influence for their 
existence, as water, rain, wood, the fish, the bear, 
etc., they represent to themselves as a hostile 
principle, and as one whose protection for them- 
selves, and — against their enemies, they must 
endeavor to cbtain. Their imagination gives to 
such beings those grotesque and heasil forms 
which we find expressed inthe drawings on their 
old articles of furniture and dress, and in the 
carvings of their old weapons, idols, charms, and 
their smaller utensils, with stereotype unity and 
precision, 

At the head of all these beings, and personify- 
ing as it were the idea of all that is bad and ter- 
rible, stands one whose attributes are misfortune, 
extirpation, and death. This being was repre- 
sented in a shape which is a kind of medium 
between a crocodile and a turtle; sometimes re- 
sembling most the former, sometimes the latter. 
This figure is traceable in nearly all their carv- 
ings, and it is mostly interwoven in all kinds of 
shapes with tle figures of other beings, betraying 
a combination of ideas in which its importance 
seems always to have been the leading thought. 

It is a remarkable fact that there does not exist 
a distinct, original term for this being in the lan- 
guage of the Kaloshians, at least I have been 
unable to discover it, and in my dictionary of the 
Kaloshian !anguage, consisting of nesrly two 
thousand words and sentences, there is ip this re- 
spect a large gap. The Russian priests, who 
were in possession of a creditable fund of lan- 
guage. and of whom I could not but assume that 
in their efforts at conversion they would make a 
vigorous war against this being, called it simply, 
* Tsicke-kow,” 4% €., the evil one; but as only 
very few among the Kaloshians, and then onl 
those connected with the priests, knew this word, 
or knew anything of the existence ot the being 
designated by this word, I preterred not to admit 
**Tsicke-kow”’ into my dictionary, as being a 
creation of civilization. 

Each of the separate attributes of the Kalo- 
shian “‘chief of evil” is represented by a dis- 
tinct being, arid bears a distinct name. ‘ Icht” for 
instance, designates the being which brings death, 
represented in a figure with ‘ong flying ha:r. But 
as in the mind of the Koioshians death is the ter- 
mination of all misfortune, the end and object of 
everything bad, and equivalent to desiruction 
and annihilation, they generally use this word to 
designate also that being for wiose name civiliza- 
tion requires us to substitute “a certain gentle- 
man in black.” At the same time “ Icht” is 
identified as a being with all things and with all 
actions, and in their speech “Icht” is employed 
for all objects and for all actions connected with 
death ; for instance, the grave is *‘icht,” the 
burning of the corpse, etc. These things and 
actions are, theretore, objects of the most anxious 
solicitude, and in the belief of the Kaloshians, 
the least profanation thereof brings death. Such 
also is the consequence of profaning the charms 
and idols which represent *‘Icht” in their collec- 
tive capacity, and on one occasion [| myself was 
fain to be the victim of their superstition. 

In my collection of carvings in ivory there is a 
fine specimen of an Icht in tie approximate figure 
ot a turtle, and once the amulet of a medicine- 
man, This amulet I resolved to employ in con- 
vincing my Kaloshian friends of their supersti- 
tion, it that were possibie. I hung it by a strin 
around my neck, but so buttoned my coat that i 
wouid be visible only on my opening the coat. At 


the same time I impressed upon my memory cer-" 


tain words and expressions in the Kaloshian lan- 
guage which I was certain I should be obliged to 
employ. Thus prepared, I betook myself to the 
Kaloshian village, and tried my experiment in 
the first house 1 entered. 

As usual, the place of honor was tendered me 
close to the master of the house, and as usual, 
young and old gathered around me, seemingly in 
order to admire my boots, my buttons or my re- 
volver, but in reaity to be as near as possible 
when I shou'd open my small store of dainties, 
consisting of small particles of candies, chewing- 
tobacco, snuff, etc., without which I never made 
such visits, and also to make occasionally a bold 
attempt on my pockets. ‘This time a member of 
the family (belonging moreover to the fair sex) 
went so far in her undue admiration of my but- 
tons that she attempted to unbutton my coat, in 
the certain expectation that here were hidden arti- 
cles of particular value. I permitted it; but when 
her hand felt the amulet and drew it forth, and 
she suddenly recognized what it represented, she 
gave a loud shriek, ‘*Icht! Icht!” rang on every 
side ; those around me separated instantly ; every- 
where were pale, affrighted faces, and even the 
old chief was stunned. I feigned being totally 
ignorant of the cause of such a general excite- 
ment, and looked at him inquiringly. He told me 
I bad sinned egainst the loht; tuat I must die, 
and should not live to see the next day. Not til 
now did I scem to comprehend everytuing, and I 
answered: “Icht is nothing for Americans— 
nuthing for Russians--nothing for Tshingite ; Icht 
is a plaything for women and children, There,” 
pointing to the sky, “is my father and my 
army and my shield, and the father of the Amer- 
icans, Russsians and Tsbipgits!” “Bog! Bog!” 


(the Russian word for God), said one of the Kalo- 
shians, in a low voice. “Yes, Bog! Bog!” I 
answered ; “a Bog for Americans, Russians, and 
Tshingi's--Icht is nothing!” and I contemp- 
tuously threw the amuet on the ground and 
placed my foot thereon. Tuen I took it up again, 
and saying, “‘A plaything for women and chil- 
dren,” I quitted the house and my greatly ter- 
rified friends, 
_ On coming next day to the village I was an ob- 
eo of the greatest attention and curiosity to all 
aloshians who saw me. Evidently the news of 
the incident of the preceding day had spread 
through. the whole views, and nothing had been 
so liitle expected as to see me again sound and 
hearty. But in the house my bodily appearance 
called forth indiscribable surprise ; they certainly 
had not counted me among the living. With me 
had entered a number of Kaloshians, impelled by 
curiosity ; these observed my behavior very at- 
tentively. Sitting down, I inquired whether the 
had any toys for women and children for sale, an 
on their not understanding me (perhaps they did 
not wish to understand m_-), I drew out my tcht, 
designating it as such a toy. Renewed cries o 
“Icht! Icht!” on the part of the Kaloshians, and 
of “‘ Bog! Bog! Icht nothing!” on mine, and then 
a seconu experiment. I laid a bit of candy on my 
Icht, and so presented it to the women, but ail 
withdrew in terror and d sgust; the male part of 
my auditory declined likewise, not excepting my 
old friend the chief. Then I took the candy my- 
self and ate it before their eyes. 

But this experiment had a very different effect 
from what I expected. Cries of ‘*Shamaan, Sha- 
maan!” resounded on every side, and I knew 
now that I was considered to be nothing less than 
a@ magician, and it cost me extraordinary pains 
and many a piece of canly before I could cure my 
friends of this new error. Perseverance on my 

art, and eagerness and lickerishness on their: 

nally carried the victory, and many a piece o 
candy and many a chew of tod cco cherwerd 
walked from the s| oulders of the “‘ Icht” into the 
mouths of his faithless discipies. His horrid 
shape no longer made any impression on them, 
and the conviction that the “ Bog” of the Christ- 
ians is also their “‘ Bog” had thus gained ground 
with them. My reward was an unexvected one, 
From every side they brou:ht me old idols and 
charms, carved in wood or ivory, which I bought 
for a very little money, and my Indian agents had 
no difficulty in obtaining possession of the whole 
stock of this article among the remaining tribes, 
That is the reason why my collections of these 
carvings are so rich. : 

But, curiously enough, among the articles 
off red for sale were also amulets of Russian ori- 
gin; many a St. Michael, a St. Andrew, and a St. 
George, 1nd many a poc«et altar sprinkled with 
images of the saints, which my friends, in con- 
sequence of the pr:ctical instruction which I 
had given them, took to be nothing better than 
a kind of “Ichts.” Of course I refused to buy 
them, and thus 1 gave rise to a new error, if I 
may thus express myself, without involving my- 
self in dogmatical subtleties. ‘This Bog ?” they 
asked. What could I answer? How extricate 
myself from this dilemma? I could do nothing 
further than refer them to the Russian priests, 
and dared not say a word when I heard them tri- 
umphantly exclaim, ‘‘ Then Bog! Theo Bog!” 

Would not this be a promising field ior mis- 
sions? whether Catholic, Protestant, or Israelitic, 
Would not the doctrine of one God, and of His 
omnipresence, with its many blessings, fall bere 
on a prepared and fruitful soil? The Russian 
priests will shortly leave Alaska, if they have not 
done so already, and the work of a mission would 
meet with no obstacle. 

The Kaloshians believe in a continuation of ex- 
istence after death, but not in a rewarding of the 
good and punishment of tiie bad: Of the poetic 
fable, “that the spirits of heroes dead in battle 
are placed in the sky and appear in the Aurora 
Borealis,” as Mr. Charles Sumner relates, I have 
not discovered a single trace. The Kaloshians 
cling to the more material belief that large, fer- 
tile hunting-grounds and waters abounding with 
fish, unattainable by mortals, are on hand far 
away in the interior of the country for the souls 
of the deceased. In order to be admitted there, 
the soul must be free from the stain wiich un- 
just actions leave on it. In order to cleanse it 
from these,the body after death is burned, to- 
gether with certain idols and charms. The ashes 
are placed in a wooden box, which is generally or- 
namented with painting and carving. 

In old times the boxes containing the ashes, 
together with a ye of weapons, imp!ements 
for the chase and fishing, were depositeu in deep 
clefts of rocks, and those of children on the 
branches of high trees. In modern times, i. e, 
since about eighty years, these boxes are interred 
in large wooden frames, closed tightly on all 
sides, and raised four feet from the ground. Such 
frames are spacious enough to contain the boxes 
of the ashes of a whole family. Some are cur- 
tained in front with a blanket, or furnished with a 
aes representing those figures of which I 

nave spoken. The older graves are to be found 
mostly in distant places, difficult of access; the 
newer ones stand in groups behind the village to 
which they belong. In oid times, besides a supply 
of fishing and hunting implements, the canoes of 
the deceased were generaily likewise placed over 
the tomb, and I have met with tombs on which 
the remains of four canoes could be distinguished. 

if a chief died who had slaves, immediately 
before his death a slave whom he had previously 
designated for that purpose was killed, in order 
to serve his master in the other world, and his 
corpse was burnt at the same time with his, 
This barbarous custom exists yet, and so late as 
in June of last year it happened that the chief of 
the Sitka tribe, before dying, designated a slave 
whom he intended to take with him into the other 
world as servant and companion, but the timely 
intervention of General Jeff. C. Davis happily 
defeated the execution of this project. The 
mother of the young man thus consigned to 
death invoked the aid of tie general, and he lost 
no time in issuing it. Various circumstances 
rendered a material intervention unnecessary. 

The wife and the iriends of the chief desired 
the moment of his death to be celebrated by a 
number of cannon-shots, and they asked permis- 
sion to make use for that purpose of two old 
diminutive guns which had already veen lent the 
Kaloshians by the Russians for celebrations of a 
similar kind. Evidenuy great importance was 
attached to the observance of this ceremony. 
The use of the guns was granted, but only on 
condition that the slave should not be killed. At 
the same time the nephew and presumptive suc- 
cessor of the chief was given to understand tiat 
his’ recognition as chief could be permitted on 
| this condition, and not otherwise. They promised 
to spare the slave, and they kept their promise. 

A remarkable fact is, tuat the old chief was a 
Christian for more than thirty years, beionged to 
the Greek-Russian Church, was a faithful attend- 
ant at church, and was considered au intelligent, 
civilized man, 








372 | FRANK LESIIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. (Fes, 27, 1969. 


The Pictorial Spirit of the Illustrated Eurovean Press.—Szz Pace 373. 














MX 
IN’ nN W \ \ 
| \s \hy 


WON Wy Se 


W \S N\ 
‘ A a 


WR 





AYRASSAS SH 

































. \ \ 
\ \\ S 
Fm - te Z 
PONT ST. LOUIS AND RUINS OF ROMAN AQUEDUCT, MUNTONE, 
WHA) 
8 
LHe’ gh, 
AN ASSN 
Pp. Pind 
4 w+ =o PIy" Nee! 
“Ma 
= 
a i (A MA 
ge == : 
1 ATHENS—GENERAL VIEW OF THE PIRZUS—THE STEAMER ENOSIS DISARMFD AND ESCORTED ENSPAELATION OF EHE GRAND RABBI OF PARIS—SYNAGOGUE OF THE STREET OF NOTRE-DAME 


BY THE TURKISH FLEET. DE NAZAR“TH.,. 














| RESIDENCE OF EX-QUEEN ISABELLA, PARIS-—-THE GRAND STAIRCASE, RESIDENCE OF EX-QUEEN ISABELLA, PARIS—-THE GRANT >4LOON, 








YY ee 


—ae ee wei at wee ae oe Se ae ea Aa we eoeaeweas ae @ }© 


= 


eo Bee oe ee oe oh ae ee A, ees: tee, bo op, > 













Fes. 27, 1889.) FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED . NEWSPAPER. 














Yes 


ie 


THE LIEDERKRANZ FANCY Diss BALL, ACADEMY OF MUSIC, NEW YORE, FEB. 9rx. 












































ards of extra ground are tre ed 

| THE PICTORIAL SPIRIT OF See Sosa t shake the conve alge envugh. 

» THE ILLUSTRATED EUROPEAN f an as The steepness of the mountain side may 

PRESS be understood by the statement that for 

ae ’ three or four months in the winter the 
| View of Mentone from the East : ina 


‘ sun never shines upon Lanslebourg, 
—Pont St. Louis and Ruins , R which lies frozen up in snow under the 
of Roman Aqueduct. f . shadow of Mont Cenis. 


The small town of Mentone, in the Athens—General View of the 
ey territory ot Monaco, _— Pireeus. 
was till lately an independent Principal- brillian ptain 
ity, but has been sold to the French id in ee frst of ~ 
Empire by ite hereditary sovereign, is with tte tied stemmer Minette, here boon 
situated about fifteen miles from Nice, already described in the letter of our cor- 
on the shore of the Gulf of Genoa. It respon: t t f the Grecian 
stands at the head of a beautiful. bay of pre. tr ag sok tale us of the 
the sea, overlooked by a range of moun- disarming of inn tae and her convey- 
tains averaging three thousand feet in ce to Athens under an escort of Turkish 
height, belonging to the Maritime Alps, pe fo- Our picture, showing this 
which form a gigantic amphitheatre five par a the Turco-Grecian aifhoulty 
miles in width, partly filled with pine ate game time a general view of 
woods and olive groves. The place is ge and of those classic shores 
completely sheltered from the’ north, coaaiena aa the historic deur of 
the northwest, and the northeast winds, the city of Pericles, and oo heme of 


whilst the limestone rocks keep the / me eroes sages 
warmth of summer all through the win- / cous we ees - <A 


ter season. Hence lemon trees as well 
a8 orange trees flourish here wonder- | The Parisian Residence of the 
Ex-Queen of Spain. 


fully: the former bearing four crops 
In our last number but one we pub- 


and flowering all through the year. The 

scenery in the vicinity of the town is of terior 

the most attractive nature ; the ruins of _ . ogpeen = agp le arty 

the old Roman aqueduct, at Pont St. | aon ed Paar for a Parisian’ resi 
ex : 
dence. Some of the dwellers in our 


Louis, being a favorite resort for tra- 
velers, 

= ers. The climate is exceedingly sa- Fifth avenue palaces, and in other splen- 
: did abodes throughout the country, may 





lubrious, and a residence on the shore 
is highly recommended for consumptive 


=p be gratified to know more of the mag- 
nificence of this structure in which de- 
E The New Overland Route to throned majesty has sought refuge, and 


= amped a we therefore give two interior views, 
showing the grand staircase and the 
principal parlor. 
Installation of the Grand 
Rabbi of Paris. 
The Consistory of Paris bas just ap- 
pointed M. Zadoc-Kahn Grand Rabbi, 


The arrangements in progress for the 
easier passage of the Alps which separ- 
ate Piedmont and North Italy from the 
French province of Savoy, by the pro 

posed overland route to India, consist 
| of two great undertakings—first, the 
| Tailway tunnel under the mountain range, 


| of his installation 
/) and secondly, the climbing railway on poate onthe 13th nn! _ — 

the high road which ascends the Mont {le bs sanlot ag ae, 
Uf Cenis Pass from Lansiebourg, The “Th om 6. Reed 
Y tunnel is not yet completed ; the Sum- oe : . 


the customary simplicity of the Jewish 
worship, according. to the rites of the 
religion instituted by Moses. Our en- 
graving represents the recitation of the 
prayer for the Emperor, pronounced by 
the new Grand Rabbi in the presence 
of the rolls upon which is inscribed the 
text of the Sacred Books. A great num 
ber of Jewish notabilities were present 
on the occasion. 


mit Railway is opened and daily used 
for traffic, The Alpine scenery of the 
t climbing railroad is full of variety and 

interest. In the vicinity of the fortress 

of Esseillon the road passes high above 
| | the river Arc, and the deep, dark gorge 
| tarough which that stream flows is a 
} tremendous natural fosse lying in front 
| of this old Sardinian fortress, which is 
built on the side of the mountain, rising 
far up, with tier above tier of walled 
batteries, to bar the passagé from France 
to Italy. The ascent from Lanslebourg to 
the top of the pass is a zigzag up the side 
ARS Bo SES pane nym peg 
old road of the jpass, on its outer edge. 395. Lent. But his reigh)terminated in « 
It is only at turns of the road that a few THE LATE JAMES T. BRADY—FROM: A PHOTOGRAPH BY CHARLES 7. ROCK WOOD, —SEE*PAGE . 





‘THE LIEDERKRANZ BALL. 
Kuve Carntvan has surrendered 
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Diaze of splendor. Far into the morning of Ash-Wed- 
Mesday the interior of the New York Academy of Music 
was the sceve of a festive] that in deiail and tout ensemble 
was li that coul« be desired of maguificence, grace, vay- 
ety, and excitement—in a word, it was the Liederkranz 
Bal!. The customary prologue to the Terpsichorean 
exercises was a marvel of success. Prince Lieder- 
kranz, “enthroned in reai state,” ghtiering with 
lace? and jewe.ed attire, sat (he very impersonation of 
& princely revel. “His valiant peers were placed 
sround,” in the costumes of German Knighis, and 
lower down, the Heliconian Nine, in classic raiment, 
with disheveled huir, reclined on a bank of roses. Our 
artis', inspired by ‘he gorgeous speciacle, hus endeay- 
ored to illustrate the sceas. 





A BADLY FITTING DRESS. 
BY RICHARD B. KIMBALL. 
Sister, your cheek is flushed, your eyes, 
Though sad, are glowing bright, 


Your lips so firmly closed, yet speak 
Of bitterness to-night. 





The lamp is lit ; come, take your chair, 
Your low accustomed seat, 

And I will bring my litdle stool, 
And nestle at your feet. 


The firelight glimmers warm and bright 
Around the oozy reoom— 

All wears a household look so sweet, 
Z could not cherish gloom. 


And yet I grieve, for well I know, 
If you are sad and still, 

Some dreadful trouble must have come— 
I fear twill make you ill. 


I've heard you say life’s smoothest paths 
But thorny ones must prove, - 

That buds of hope oft cankered are, 
And care is born ot love. 


You've told me this, sweet sister, 
And so it must be true; 

Besides, I’ve had my own sad griefs— 
I need not tell them you. 


You can’t forget when birdie fell, 
Cage, pretty cups and ail: 

The cage was bent, the cups were broke, 
And Dickey’s foot so small 


Was cut and bleeding—then he died, 
And all the world that day 

Seemed so forlorn, I conid not speak, 
Nor dancé, nor read, nor play. 


But somehow when next morning broke, 
The sun looked just as bright 

As if no shadow e’er had come 
To dim my young delight. 


And then I had my rides, and walks, 
My dolls, and flowers, and books, 
And always, whether gay or sad, 
I had your loving looks. 


Be loving now, sweet sister, 
See how cheerful is our room, 

And do not turn with bitter thoughts 
It’s pleasantness to gloom, 


You know the lessons you have tried 
To teach me day by day— 

That it were well to taste life’s smarts 
While flowers strew the way; 


That so, a perfect balance kept, 
The honest heart may know 

The uses of a midway path 
Betwixt life’s joy and woe, 


Ob, cease your prattle, little one, 
And meddle not with cares, 

Which come but with maturer years, 
Aud only woman she ves. ; 


And keep your pret'y preaching for 
Some moment less intense, 

Nor watch my looks, but play apart, 
Nor doubt that my defense 


Is surely proved when I explain 
My spirit'’s deep distress— 

My couluriére has just sent home 
A badly filing dress ! 








The Burglars of Macon. 


BY RIOHARD B. KIMBALL, AUTHOR OF “ ST. LEGER.” 


Ir was on my first visit to Geneva that I met 
with the toliowing adventure : 

I had been a pretty close student through the 
winter and spring, in the famous Latin Quarter 
of Paris, and felt the need of a vacation. It was 
already the middle of June, and the passes of the 
Alps were open. I determined to visit Mont 
Blanc, the Oberland, ana the Tyrol. I was nine- 
teen years old; an age when we not only enjoy 
much, but anticipate much. I had dreamed alj 
my life of romantic excursions through the Alps, 
and, now that I was wearted of the Sorbonne, 
the Hotel Dieu, the Hospital of Our Mother of 
Pity, the Cliniques of Velpeau and the Lectures of 
Majendie, I looked forward with an indescribable 
zest to the fulfiiling of my day-dream. 

My chum, Charley Felton, was three or four 
years older than I. He had taken bis degree in 
Medicine, and, if I must confess it, was not only 
more sedate, but a harder student than myself. 
We had been over a year togetiier, and got along 
admirably wits each other. I admired his gravity 
of demeanor and his application. He liked my 
free-and-easy manner and my love of fun, He 


served as asort of balance-wheel to me, while I 
could always stir him out of his gravity into a 
hearty laugh. 

Felton was to be my companion on this trip. 
We purchased two smi! traveling-bags—for tra- 
velers over the Alps must not be encumbered by 





luggage—and sauntering across the Pont-Neuf one | 


afternoon, we went to the office of the Messageries 
Royal, and engaged seats Numbers 2 and 4 in 
the i.terieu of the Lyons Diligence, for six o’clock 
the next morning. I say diligence, for at this 
period (1837) there was not a single railway in op- 
eration in all France. 

We were punctually on the spot at the famous 
rendezvous of Laffitte, Caillard & Co's. lines, 
which, at the aforesaid time of six o’clock, started 
for every part of the kingdom, from their im- 
mense courtyard, Number 4 Rue de Grenelle 
St. Honoré, 

I cannot tell you how independent we felt as 
this nondescript vehicle lumbered slowly out of 
Paris, amid the cracking of the whips of the 
postillions over the five horses, and the sacres of 
the conductor. 

We were not tied to trunks and boxes. We 
could carry our littie bags on two fingers, and, if 
we liked, could quit the diligence at any moment, 
and proceed in any way our fancy might suggest. 
The world seemed “all before us where to 
choose,” and Lyons was the first principal stop- 
ping-place. There we should strike the Rhone, 
and the Rhone flowed from the Glacier. 

We had corner seats vis-d-vis, which was some 
comfort, for the six plices of the interieur were 
all taken, Two besides ourselves were going 
through to Lyons. These, I recollect distinctly, 
were an old gentleman and his wife, on a visit to 
their son, who wasa manufacturer of silks, There 
was a military man on his way to Dijon, and a 
rather nice-looking woman who was going as far 
as @halons. The rotonde, the coupé, and the 
banquetie were also fu'l, so that when we stopped 
for refreshments, an odd, motley group met our 
eyes, descending from this Noah’s Ark, 

Our route lay through a most charming portion 
of France, but we had |Jitt.e opportunity to see its 
beauties. The diligence kept on its monotonous 
course, by day and by night, stopping only tor tlie 
passengers to take their meals, and for change of 
horses. At Dijon we struck the famous district 
of Burgun: y, and between that place and Chalons 
passed Clos de Vougort, Nuits, and Beaune, well- 
known names to the lovers of these favorite 
brands of wine. 

I do not propose to give any account of our ex- 
cursion, only of the adventure to which I al uded 
at the beginning of the chapter. An interesting 
article might be written on the great changes 
which railways have introduced, by which a jour- 
ney of four days is shortened to twelve hours, but 
it is foreign to my present purpose. 

It was the night of the third day after we le‘t 
Paris that we entered Macon, an old town of con- 
siderable importance in the wine trade, and which 
is known as the birthplace of Lamartine, who 
still resides near there. 

It was one o’clock.at night as we rattled throngh 
this solitary place, heralded by sbri!! blasts from 
the conductor’s horn, to which the cracking of the 
postillion’s whips formed a discordant second. We 
drove pell-mell up to a dirty-looking tavern in the 
main street, called, as I now remember, the Hote, 
Sauvage, where we could either amuse ourselves 
on the pavement or go into a desolate-looking 
room without furniture, except a table and a few 
chairs. It made little difference, 1 thoug)ht, for 
we should leave again in ten minutes; but as 
fresh horses were being yoked, it was discovered 
that one of them had cast a shoe, and we were 
told that this would detain us an hour. 

It was a beautiful moonlight night, se bright 
and clear that we could see objects almost as dis- 
tinctly as in the daytime. 1 proposed to Felton 
to take a little stro!l about the town. He would 
not listen to it. 

“TI am going on no fool’s errand,” he said. 
With that he opened the door of the diligence, 
got in, and fixed himself snugly in his place. 

“If you ‘are wise,” he continued, “ you will do 
asIdo. Weshall have a guod hour’s sleep while 
those Frenchmen are chattering over a lost horse- 
shoe.” 

I felt no disposition to follow hisexample. The 
beauty of this midsummer’s night was too attrac- 
tive. The weather was warm, without being op- 
pressive, and the air was loaded with the frag- 
rance of flowers. 

First, I inquired particularly which street the 
diligence would pas: through, and received for 
answer, that it would keep the main street which 
we were now in, until nearly at the river Saone 
which ran along one side of the town. It was a 
frequent occurrence for passengers to walk on in 
advance of the diligence during the day, so that 
the conductor only shrugged his shoulders when 
I told him what I proposed to do, 

“I want to breathe the fresh air,” I said, in 
reply. ‘I shall not go very far.” 

**As monsieur pleases,” answered the con- 
ductor ; “but I advise monsieur to be sure and 
keep the main road, which turns sharp to the 
right, about a third of a league from here.” 

1 thanked him and started on. It was with a 
sense of romantic freedom that I pa-sed along 
the streets of this old town, venturing occa- 
sionally to turn aside a short distance to look at 
an old church or ancient fountain. 

As I advanced down the main street, and thus 
put myseif still further from my “ base,” I ex- 
perienced a sense of vagabondism which was 
perfectly delightful. For the moment I would 
not have cared had the diligence driven by and 
left me to my wanderings. * * * * Just ther 
I had come opposite a very narrow street, which 
proved to be a cul-de-sac. At the very end of 
this street I saw a light from a window in the 
second story of a house, which was built directly 
across it, and which formed this cul-de-sac. In 
the vagabond spirit I have just spoken of, | 
turned into this alley and directed my steps 
toward the light. I took intuitively the dark 
side, the moon shinimg brightly on the other. As 
I came near the building, the casement was thrown 
open, and a face appeared from the window. 
The moonbeams fell directly upon it, and dis- 
closed the most horribly repulsive countenance 
I ever beheld. So dangerous did it appear, that 





I shrank instinctively in the shadow of the wall. 
I had frequently seen desperate fellows on their 
way to the galleys. I had looked at the portrait 
of Dumourier, “ the fiend,” and Lamouin, “the 
murderer,” to say nothing of several visits to 
Madame Tussaud’s “ chamber of horrors,” but I 
never saw, in persun, in painting, or in wax, so 
horrible a face as this. The man looked cau- 
tiously out, turning his head, as if listening. 
Presently the face disappeared, and the casement 
was closed, 

What possessed me? I do not know. But, im- 
peiled by some strange impulse, I passed stealthily 
along the alley, reached the house, and pushed 
the door, which was ajar, softly open. Leaving 
it so, I mounted the stairs, which were partially 
lighted by the rays of the moon shining through 
a small window at the top of the first landing. 
The stairs creaked under my footsteps, but the 
door was open below, and I could retreat at will. 

At the top of the first flight I stopped, and 
applying my eye to an immense keyhole, saw an 
unexpected sight. 

On a table in the centre of the room was a 
closed coffin, with two tall wax lights burning at 
the head, The apartment was scantily furnished. 
and the two candles male its gloom conspicuous, 
The man I had seen at the casement was seated 
near the window. He had the attitude of a 
person waiting. His features were even more 
brutal and repulsive near by than they first ap- 
peared. His hair was very long, and hung matted 
over his forehead, his beard and whiskers were 
black, and his eyes had an expression so vindic. 
tive, that when at times he turned them toward 
the door, I shuddered invo'untarily. 

I was so well satisfied the man was expecting 
some one to arrive, that I turned as noiselessly 
as possible to descend, when I heard a step on the 
pavement, and immediately after in the entry. 
Then I heard the door close and a bolt drawn. 
Next, a heavy tread up the stairway! What 
should I do? Attempt to rush by the unknown 
and make my escape into the street? He would, 
doubtless, turn, and before I could get the door 
open, would with the fiend inside, be upon me, 
Should I ascend another flight, it would only be 
complicating dang-rs by adding new features. To 
confront the unknown was impossible. Even if he 
were well disposed, how could I explain myself? 
He was not well disposed. I was sure of it. I 
thoaght of my friend Felton, and the diligence, 
and our companions; and a pang such as I never 
experienced before shot through me. 

All this passed in the quarter of a minute 
wherein the new-comer was stepping heavily up 
the stairs. 

I moved to the further side of the landing, 
quite into the shadow, crowded myself into a 
niche constructed to admit a statue, and held my 
breath. 

The creature appeared. It was aman. I could 
see him distinctly. He bore on his back a large 
sack, which he carried with difficulty. He was 
older than the one inside, but, though hideous in 
aspect, was not so repulsive and terrible. For- 
tunately, he was too much occupied to look about 
him. He stopped at the door, knocked, and was 
speedily admitted. 

You would think my first impulse would be 
to cautiously descend and make my escape ; but, 
the immediate danger passed, I felt an intense 
curiosity to know what was going on inside. 

Once more I applied to the keyhole. 

They had already commenced business, The 
last comer produced a screwdriver, and began to 
unscrew the lid of the coffin. As he did so, I had 
full opportunity to peruse his face. Notwith- 
standing its ruffianly appearance, there was about 
it an exhausted, hopeless, despairing expression, 
which made me feel sorry for him. He worked 
away mechanically, drawing the screws one by 
one, and laying them on the mantelpiece. At 
length all were out. 

The other now came forward and took hold of 
the lid to assist in raising it. 

** Laissez-moi !” exclaimed the other, stepping 
in front of his companion, and pushing him aside. 
The wretch grinned hideously, but took bis seat 
again, The other then proceeded to remove the 
lid, and, bending down with tenderness, took in 
his arms from the coffin the body of a young 
girl, who could not have been more than eighteen. 
She was arrayed for the grave. Why was she 
now to be disturbed ? 

He placed the corpse on the bed in the most 
gentle manner, just as a parent would lay in its 
cradle a sleeping child. Next, the bag was 
emptied of its contents. These consisted of va- 
rious tools, odd-looking instruments, such as | 
never eaw before, two small crowbars, some 
masks, two caps, a couple of blouses, a quantity 
of false hair, false whiskers and mustaches, All 
these were carefully packed in the lower end of 
the coffin, The corpse was then replaced in it 
with the same tender care. A quantity of loose 
peper was laid in at the side, probably to make 
the packing tight.- 

After carefully arranging the lid of the coffin, 
the screws were adjusted and turned down. Ali 
this time the fiendish-looking wretch was sitting 
by the window watching the street. 

When the one who was working at the coffin- 
\id had finished, he turned to the other, and in a 

one of intense bitterness, exclaimed, “(0’est 
fait.” 

** ly a encore un” (there is still one), cried the 
fiend, pointing to a single screw which had es- 
caped his companion’s attention. 

At this moment I raised my head, and glancing 
out of the window, saw, to my horror, the dili- 
gence driving past at the bottom of the street. 
Without an instaut’s hesitation, I dashed down 

he gjairs, It was not difficult to find the boli 
and to draw it. I rushec along the aliey into 
the main street with the greatest possible speed, 
bawling at the top of my voice, “ Arréfez! Ar- 
retez !” mingled with cries of ‘“‘ Felton, Felton— 
stop the diligencei” We all know the old dili- 
genoe was not a fast institution, but being behind 
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time, the conductor was pushing on with consid. 
erable speed. 1 think the rascal heard me all the 
while, and was unwilling tostop. I had this con. 
solation—I was gaining on him, and my endurance 
was good. Suddeniy I saw Felton’s head thrust 
from the window, and heard him also crying 
“Stop! Stop!” The conductor could not be deaf 
any longer. The diligence was brought to a halt 
I got m and resumed my seat, “ a wiser and a 
sadder man,” without saying one word, Felton 
knew something had happened, but was discreet 
enough not to question me. It was not till we 
reached Geneva that I told him my adventure, 
* * * * * - * 


Two days later while we were still at the Hote 
de (Europe, Felton handed me a Lyons news. 
paper, and pointing to an article, said, quietly ; 
“There is the explanation.” I took the paper 
and read as follows: 


“THe Murperers or Monsteur Danors Ap. 
RESTED.—Day before yesterday screams were 
heard proceeding from the blind alley (cul-de-sac) 
Vouteuil—(my cries to stop the diligeuce, doubt. 
less)—which were continued so long, that they at- 
tracted the notice of two gens-d' armes, No. 13 and 
No. 81, who were crossing Rue Vernot. They saw 
a light burning in the house No. 20, which forms 
the cul-de.sac at the end of the alley, and known 
as a rendezvous for some desperate characters 
always un ler surveillance. ‘The gens-d’armes were 
joined by Sergeant Ducros, and proceeding to 
the room where the light was, found it oecunied 
by two brutal-looking wretches. One was astond. 
ing, when the officers entered, at the had of a 
coffin, with a screwdriver in his hand, and gave 
himself up without r sistance. His companion 
made a desperate fight, wounding all tlirce of the 
officers before he could be secured, On eximin- 
ing the coffin, it was found to oontain the corpse 
of a young girl, and, horribie to relate, a double 
set ot burglar’s tools, masks, and various dig- 
guises; also two blouses, which were covered 
with blood. These men prove to be Antoine 
Loeuze and Pierre Marrin, two of the most noto. 
rious characters in the Department, and are the 
murderers of Monsieur Danois, of Fontenay, 
whose house was entered and robbed about two 
week ago. The criminals ha! been bunted so 
close, that, to conceal their implements and all 
traces which might lead to their detention, they 
had recourse to this shocking expedient. The 
man Marrin has confessed all, while Loeuze re- 
fuses 10 speak one word, The corpse is that of 
Marrin’s daughter—his only child—but sixteen 
years old, of unexceptionable churacter, and who, 
it is beli ved, lived in complete ignorance of her 
father’s terrible trade, He himself declares, that, 
since his child’s death, he has no desice to live, 
Both men are lodged in prison to await their trial 
at the next court.” 

7 ” - * * * 


The following day we left Geneva for Mont 
Blane. 

I was for a time fully cured of my romantic pro- 
pensity for exploring dangerous localities atter 
midnight, and for watching the doings of burglars 
through a keyhole up a crazy fliglit of stairs. The 
incident, so said Felton, had made me quite 
rational in this respect. I dare sayit did. Butit 
took a long time to put aside the remembrance 
of that innocent face, and I used to imagine 
a thousand circumstances in what must havo 
been her unfortunate life. In fact, now, after 
more than thirty years, I often recur to it. 








THE RUBY RING. 


We were sftting on the veranda, Gracie, her 
lover, Ruth and I, The day had been oppres- 
sively warm, and the evening was close and sul- 
try, with scarcely a breath of air stirring. Sud- 
denly a quick breeze sprung up, fresh and chill, 
accompanied by that low, sullen roar of the ocean 
which tells of a coming storm. : 

My heart grew heavy with apprehension as I 
thought of one far out at sea who was dearer to 
me than all the world beside. Would the ship 
Nautilus feel the force of the storm that ws 
brewing? Would she weather the gale? Would 
Reginald——” 

Aunt Alice’s voice interrupted my meditations. 

“Girls,” said she, ‘come in, every one of you, 
You will take cold, I am afraid.” 

We all rose obedientiy, for Aunt Alice had fillod 
the place of mother to us ever since we were 
little toddling wee things,” and obedience had 
become a habit. 

We were ali seated in the parlor, Ruth at the 
piano, 28 usual, and Gracie on a low stool ot 
auntie’s feet, when I noticed for the first timo 
that Earl bad not followed us, 

Noting at the same time Gracie’s flushed cheeks 
and compressed lips, I knew that she and Earl 
had been engaged in one of their frequent 
quarrels, 

Ruth rose from the instrument and came for- 
ward, 

**T cannot play,” she said. ‘‘ I am always nerv- 
ous when one of these storms is gathering. 
Hark! how the win! wails through the pines ; and 
the solem roar of the ocean is positively frightful. 
Why, Gracie,” she continued, noticing Eari’s ab- 
sence, ‘‘ where is your lover? Ah, I see! another 
lover’s quarrel, Well, well; if this is the bliss of 
having a lover, heaven defend me from such a 
fate.” 

Ruth was far too practical and commonplace to 
notice the pain her words inflicted on Gracie’s 
sensitive nature. 

As she in her childish fashion clasped her 
hands over her knee, I saw that the magnificent 
solitaire, that had sparkled on her slender finger 
since the day of her engagement to Earl Craw- 
ford, was missing. Happily, Ruth did not detect 
the fact, but I think auntie did, for she said, 
softly stroking Gracie’s bronze brown curls the 
while: 

‘“* Perhaps Earl has gone to light the lamp in 
the tower.” 

Ruth shivered as the moan of the restless waves 
grew louder and nearer, 

“God help those at sea,” she said, with pity in 
her voice. ‘ What a terrible night !” 

“I remember,” said Aunt Alice, a night far 
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more terrible than this; such a night as I pray 
God I may never know again.” 

“ Tell us about it,” said Grace, 

«* Well,” said Aunt Alice, “it is a sad story, but 
if you wish I will tell it you. It is the one romance 
ot my life.” 

Romance and Aunt Alice! We looked at each 
other with minglea amusement aftd wonder, but, 
without seeming to notice it, Aunt Alice began as 
follows : 7 

AUNT ALICr’s STORY. 

** Ag I look back over the years that are past, 
fthere is one period of my life that I can never re- 
call without a shudder. Up to the summer of my 
eighteenth year, life had been fair and unclouded, 
not a shade of care or sorrow to mar its perfect 
brightness. My father was known as the wealthy 
Mr. Cavendish, and I was his petted and only 
daughter, the spoiled darling of parents who en- 
deavored to gratify my slightest wish, I may say, 
without the charge of vanity, since no one would 
suspect the fact now, that I was beautiful also 
with the soft, golden curls, and sunny blue cyes 
of my little Gracie here, 

“Of course I had a lover—many of them, in fact 
—but this one, whom I shal! cal Lawrence, was 
like a prince among them all. Through all the 
years that lie between me and that time, I can re- 
call perfectly the ‘manly presence, the subtle 
charm of his voice, the magnetic glance of his 
dark kindling eye. 

‘Generous and sympathetic, noble as a king 
should be, and far, far handsomer than any king 
that ever tived.,’ 

‘‘ Handsomer than Reginald?” asked I, doubt- 
fully. 

‘“* Or Earl?” said Grace, shyly. 

‘¢Girls,” said my aunt, severely, ‘‘ you do not 
know what you are saying. Captain Reginald 
Vane is a presentable man enough, and Earl 
Crawford will do for these degenerate days, but 
they cannot be compared to Lawence. 

* One fault he had—the Cavendish temper—for 
his mother was a Cavendish, and the haughty, 
imperious pride that clings to the rece was his 
inheritance, 

‘*We had our little differences of course, but 
though each had a fair share of the family failing, 
we loved each other too well to cherish any il- 
feeling long. Our marriage-day was ‘xed, and 
every thing seemed auspicious tor our happiness, 
when one tatal day we came to a downright quar- 
rel, 

“It began in a trifle, as such quarrels usually 
do, but both were too proud to yield, and finaliy 
I went so far as to tell him that our engagement 
was at an end, and offered him the ruby ring 
which he had g:ven me as a token of the bond ex- 
isting between us, 

“| thought he would refuse it, but though he 
turned pule as death, he took the ring without a 
word, 

“He slipped it on his little finger, the stone 
glowing lke a drop of liquid fire. 

** At the door he paused. The look of anguish 
in his eyes will haunt me to my dying day. 

** Farewell, Alice,’ he said ; ‘ when you see this 
ring again, you will be glad to take it back.’ 

*] never saw his face again. 

“That night at sunset there arose the most 
terrific storm that bas ever been known on this 
coast. 

“Three ships went down that night, one of 
them in sigit of shore, and so near that the 
agonized ery of those on board could be plainly 
heard. The wind was blowing such a gale, and 
the sea ran so high, that no boat could be sent to 
their assistance. All along the shore beacon- 
fires were blazing, and, severe as was the storm, 
crowds of people were gathered on the beach in 
the vain hope of rendering assistance. All night 
long I sat at my chamber window, watching the 
brave ship struggling with ber doom, an, spite ol 
ev ry effort made by the crew, drifting nearer 
and nearer to the breakers, 

“Just at daybreak, wien the violence of the 
gale began to abate, the ship went to pieces on 
the Hidden Rocks, and a number of the crew 
were washed ashore with pieces of the wreck. 
The bodies were horribly mutilated, in some cases 
past identification. 

““When the first beams of sunrise shone on the 
wreck-strewn shore, I went down to the beach. 
As I drew near, I saw a group of people standing 
apart from the rest, evidently excited, and gazing 
intently upon some object on the sand. They 
separated as I drew near. J saw a hand—a 
human hand—and on the little finger shone, like a 
ball of tire, my ruby ring. 

“It was found afterward that Lawrence had 
gone on board by invitation of the captain, who 
was a friend of his, intending to pass the night, 
and return in a boat inthe morning. His body 
was never recovered.” 


There was a low exclamation of horror from 
our littie group as Aunt Alice finished her tragic 
story, and I saw that tears bung thick as dew- 
drops on Grace’s long curved lashes. 

But Ruth, whom no romance, or horror, or ab- 
straction of any sort could divert from life’s 
practical needs, took up her night-lamp with a 
yawn. ? 

“Tam going to bed,” she said, sleepily. 
* Come, Gracie.” 

But Grace had vanished. A moment after- 
ward, as I followed Ruth up the broad staircase, I 
caugit the flash of her diamond ring in the dim 
light of the hall-lamp, and heard Earl Crawford 


whisper : 

“My darling! We will never quarrel again, 
Gracie.” 

And Gracie’s clear voice was tremulous as she 
answered : 


** Never |” 


One of the strongest reasons why a married 
man should get his Lfe insured is, that the money 
would prove a grea‘ help to his wiie’s second husband, 
and wight be the means Of sterting bim in business. 





THE LATE JAMES T. BRADY. 


Tue death of this eminent man, which took 
place on the morning of the 9th instant, has cast a 
shadow of ¢loom over the entire community. We cat 
searcely cali to mind any such universa) manifesta 
tion of regret on the occasion of the decease of any 
her person of whom it might be said that he ha 
never held public office. For, with the exception o 
filling, many years ago, the office of Counsel to th« 
Corporation, when that position was comparatively of 
little importance, Mr. Brady never occupied official 
station, and his cleim, therefore, to the respect, admi 
ration and love of his fellow-men rests solely upon bi 
high-toned integnty, his brilliant talents, and th: 
noble impulses of his heart. 

He was born in tbis city, of Irish parentage, and at 
the time of hie death was in his fitty-fourth year. 

It would be indeed a labor of love, if space were al- 
lowed, to trace the several stages of his brilliant 
career—to dwell upon his transcendent eloquence as ap 
orator, his extraordinary ahility and success as an ad- 
vocate, and to describe at Jength his varie accomplish- 
ments and remarkable intellectual powers, which gave 
him such control over the minds of others, But 
the various incidents of bis life, his triumphs at the 
Bar, h‘s literary efforts, his valuable labors in the 
cause of charity, progress and patriotism, and a] the 
}oints of charact r whieh meet the public eye, have 
been alr ady most tully and trutbiully portrayed in 
tie columns of the daily press, We, therefore, con- 
fine this sketch to a brief notice of those higher qual- 
ti+s of the heart which he possessed to such a grand 
extent, and which cau only be perfectly appreciated 
in tue family circle or by intimate and trusted friends. 

Passing by with a word ‘hose traits which made hiw 
so enjoyable a companion—his never-failing buoyancy 
of spirit, his deliyhtful conversational powers, his 
quaint humor, his quick repartee, h's sparkling wit— 
4 wit untinged by the slightest trace of sarcasm, sever- 
ity or cynicism—let us only speak of those qualities 
which he himself most highly prized, which ueces- 
surily comp: 1 the love of bis foHow-beings and bring a 
man nearer to bis God. 

1o those who knew him well it will not appear like 
flattery to say that Jam s T. Brady was one 01 the most 
sympathetic and lovable characters that ever lived. 
Notwithstanding his great powers of mind, he pos- 
sessed such an innate modesty and delicacy ot feeling, 
that even the youagest member of the Bar, when im 
his society, at once felt that constraint was :emoved, 
and that th ir companionship was base upon terms of 
perfect equality. It was a tuvorite theory, otten ex- 
pressed by him in conversation, that no m:n could be 
respected or happy who had entirely lost the feelings 
of a boy. He was himself a striking example of that 
theory. His fondness for children was proverbial with 
those who knew him. Tracing the source of this feel- 
ing, we ascribe it to that sympathei. vein in his dis- 
position which led him always to espouse the cause of 
the weak against the strong. Hence, we find the same 
geverous impulse exhibited in his active efforts in ele- 
vating the sphere and ameliorating the condition of 
women, especially of the working classes, 

A'though in the trial of a case where the rights og 
his client were in jeopardy he cculd be powertul in 
irony, sarcasm and invective, yet in private life we 
doubt if any of his fmends ever heard from his lips a 
harsh or bitter expression. He was mm tacta man whom 
equals loved and inferiors almost sdored. It has been 
said that no man appears great to his valet-de-chambre, 
and it is a safe indication of a man’s true character if, 
as in the case of the subject of this sketch, he is almost 
worshiped by servants and those in humble position, 

It was of such qualities as these that James T. Brady 
was most proud, for he knew that he possessed them, 
He valued them far more highly than his accomplish- 
ments, his learning, his professional attainments and 
the distinction which they conferred. On several oc- 
casions, when speaking from the depths of his heart 
over tue grave of some professional brother, he gave 
utterance to that sentiment. On such an occasion, a 
tew years since, he expressed himself in these words: 
“LT would rather have it said of me, after my death, by 
my brethren of the Bar, that they were sorry! had 
leit their companionship, than be spoken of in the 
highest strains of gi'ted panegyric.”” That wish has 
been most thoroughly fulfilled. The public has lost a 
most useful and valuable man; the Bar bas lost oue 
that was endeared to them by a stronger tie. 

It may be saiely assumed that a man with such a dis- 
position could not be without strong religious senti- 
ment, and in him that sentiment, although never ob- 
truded upon the public gaze, existed in a remarkable 
degree. it was of that species, however, beautifully 
expressed by the poet by the words: 

“He prayeth best who loveth best, 
All things, both great and small.” 


His idees on the approach of death may be gathered 
from the following extract from the beautiful eulogy 
delivered by him at the meeting cf the Bar called on 
the occasion of the death of the late Danie! 8S. Dicken- 
son: 

“When I think of him, I think of a man who Iam 
sure had no guile in bis nature, and who died leaving 
no living. creature to rejoice at his death, and the man 
who can say that of hinse'f in the still watches of the 
bight, when his conscience is inspected only by the Al- 
mighty and himself, need not, in my imperfect view of 
religious sentiment and duty, be much afiaid to die,” 

And on the same occasion he gave expression to his 
unfaltering trust in Providence by the quotation 
which will be a fitting conclusion to this feble tribute 
to his memory: 


** There is a God who stoops to feed 
The humming-bird, and catch the tiny seed 
Which talis from lovely wild flowers, and in turn 
He’il garner up man’s sou’, that precious germ, 
Which but takes ;oot on earth to bloom on high, 
A bright immortal flower that cannot die.” 








interior of Booth’s Theatre, N. Y. City. 








Ir a conflagration in a great city could be | 


| wore, was sent for to investigate the robbery. On bis ar- 


designated otberwise than as a calamity, we might say 
that that was a white day in the calendar which wit- 
nessed the destruction of the Winter Garden, foi to 
that event the metr: polis owes the erection of that 
m.gnificent temp/e of the Drama which has recently 


been opened to the public under the name of Booth’s | 


Theatre. 
abode to greet her devotees, and our community is 
doubly fortunate in having so fine a thea:re for so 
great an actor, and so great an actor for so finea 
theatre. Our view of the interior of Booth’s Theaire 
is accurate, and exhibits as much of the architectural 
details of the auditorium as is possible in the space al- 
lottei to the subject. Upon the stage we slow Mr. 
Edwin Booth as Romeo and Miss McVicker as Juliet, 
in{Act III., Scene V., of Shakespeare’s tragedy of “ Ro- 
meo and Juliet.” The scene represents the loggiato 
Juliet’s cbamiber in the palace of the Captiiets—a piece 
ef scenic art that well merits the admiration it hag 


Melpomeve could find no more splendid | 


elicited. But the play throughout has been superbly 
mounted, and the scene we bave selected for illustras 
tion is simply one of many that are all beautiful, and, 
st the same time, chronologically and historically re- 
presentative of the period and the localivy. 








The Formal Announcement of the Vote for 
President and Vice-President of the United 
States. 

On Wednesday, February 11th, the electoral 


vote, resulting in the election of U ysses S, Grant as 
President of the United States and Schuyler Colfax as 
Vice-President, was counted in joint convention of the 
two Houses of Congress, assembled in the Hall of Re- 
present.tives at Washington. As the reports of that 
ceremony will have been given to the country by the 
daily papers several days in advance of the publication 
of this journal, we shall not enter into details, with 
which the public are already acquainted, Neither 
shall we describe or criticise the singular scenes of 
noisy antagon'sm between senators and representatives 
that formed a part of the proceedings of that occasion. 
We might have selected as a theme for illustration this 
spiritel but hardly credit: ble conflict between the two 
branches of the National Congress, and certainly the 
picture would have been highly effective and full of 
dramatic sicuations; but, in commemoration of an im- 
portant event in the history of the Republic, we preter 
the more quiet and solemn scene represented in our 
engraving, the announcement by Senator Wade, pre- 
siding officer of the Joint Convention, of the electoral 
vote that, on the 4th of next March, will place Ulysses 
8. Grant in the Presidential chair, and will elevate 
Schuyler Colfax to the Vice-Presidency. 





Cardenas, Cuba—Cuban Scenes and Customs. 


Ir for no other reason, the island of Cuba 
would be for the United States a desirable acquisition 
on account of its fine harbors, which would be of ines" 
timable value to our maritime interests and for pur- 
poses of naval security and convenience, 

Cardenas, ot which we give a picture, has an excellent 
harbor, with from five to six fathoms of water, and 
good auchorage, There's a fixed light at its entrance, 
forty-nine feet high. Cardenas is situa ed on the north. 
ern coast of the island, one hundred and twenty miles 
east by south of Havana, It is connected with thatcity, 
and with Havana by railway and telegraph. The popu- 
jation is about seven thousand, 

The scenes illustrated in the smaller engravings 
form interesting pictures of Cuban li‘e, such as may 
be witnessed every day. The pr ccs iou of worship- 
ers to early Mass at daybreak; the little groups en- 
gaged in making their purchases of provisions at the 
market-stahds ; Panaderos and Caseros, traveling 
through the streets and offering their produce at every 
door, are all peculiarities that attract the attention of 
the stranger, and give him an impression of daily lite 
in Cuba. 








OUR LONDON LETTER. 


THERE is now a cry for the ballot and the 
American mode ot voting, but it is difficult for any one 
to conceal his vote, as its cast is pretiy well known. 
Tbe baLot would, however, make the elections quiet>r, 
and polling papers would be great boons to quiet peo- 
ple who eschew the rough jokes of an election booth, 

The retrenchments are beginning, but they cannot 
al) come off in a moment, as they would throw the civ'] 
service out of gear. Civil officers as storekeepers have 
been abolished in the Woolwich dockyards, and the 
future keepers of the naval and military plant are to be 
non-commissioned officers. Some of the factories are 
to be abandoned, no more ships built there, and many 
skilled workmen have left, or are prepared to emigrate. 
The humor of the day is to give up colonies and foreign 
dependencies. The colonies are to be left to take care of 
themselves, garrisons withdrawn, and “colonial militia” 
to do all the fighting. as this is the last link of the 
great chain of empire, the colonies will soon do alto 
gether without the mother country, and will separate 
or agglomerate to one another or other empires, as the 
case may be. All these theories are, however, before 
the meeting of the Parliament, and it remains to be 
seen whether the doctrinaires will be able to carry out 
their views. 

A Captain Colomb, of the Marine artillery, has read a 
paper before the United Service Institution, proving 
that France can annex the Channel Islands as soon as 
she likes, and afier the first shot of the cannon, The 
British ‘‘ officer of the period ” is at present industri- 
ous'y examining what can be surrendered to the future 
enemies of the empire, and the patriotic task of detend- 
ing it will be left to the civilians; or the old allies of 
Britain, “‘ Hengist aad Horsz,’”’ will have to be again 
sent for from the ‘‘German fatherland,” as they were 
when “ George IIL. was king.” 

It has been discovered that old hospitals are not fay- 
orable to convalescence, the experience of the Ameri- 
can hospitals during the iate civil war having demon- 
strated that new sheds are better. From some cause 
or other fewer recover from operations than tormerly ; 
want of tresh air, say the doctors, and there is no rea- 
son to believe that it is want of care and skill. 

A curious incident occurred tbe other night in Hyde 
Park. One Memzer, ‘‘a plain good man,” was crossing 
Hyde Park at night with a percel. A detective police- 
man, not in uniform—* the plain clothes man ’’—was 
on the trail tor a thief, and argued that, as thieves 
carry parcels, Memzer was the one required. He 
seized Memzer, who mistook the “detective” for a 
garroter, and fled, leaving his parcel. When pursued, he 
fought the captor, but when brought into gustody at 
the station the mistake was discovered. As there is no 
legal remedy against police mistakes, Memzer mayenjoy 
the romantic recollection for the rest of his life. The 
detectives, however, were not always so much at fault, as 
the following anecdote will show: Some years ago, when 
the “‘ Bow street runners,”’ as the police were culled, 
were in existence, a large robbery of plate took place at 
a house in the country. A “robin redbreast,” as the 
rupners were called, irom the scarlet waistcoats they 


rival at the mansion the rich owner requested biw, 
beiore commencing business, to take his junch in the 
library. After he bad finished, the gentieman sent tor 
him i:.to the drawing-room. 

«I will now go into the circumstances,” said he. 

“It is quite unnecessary,” replied the detective, 
*“T know ail about it—your butler is the thief!” 

“Why,” said the astonished owner of the mansion, 
“I have not spoken to you a word aboutit. How can 
you possibly know ?”" 

“Thus,” repled the detective; ‘when your butler 
brousht my dinner into the library he endeavored to 
impress on me that his long service aud known honesty 
rendered him above suspicion.” 

The culprit was summoned, fell on his knees, and 
contessed the robbery, was dismis-ed from the care of 
the forks and cork«, but not prosecuted. So much for 
the detectives of the oiden time, 

Lord Derby is said to bave uttered another witticism, 
A riddle bas been going round polite society, “ Why 
is a baid head like heaven?” The reply is, “ Because 
it’s bright and shiping; there is neither dy(ejing nor 








rting.” “To which you may add,” said Derby, 
*there are no W(h)igs there.’”” 

A detailed life of Fvraday has appeared in the ad- 
dress of the Preident of the Rova! Society; ove point 
of interest is the pension of £300 a year Fmaday ob- 
tained from Lord Meibowne. That premier cesige 
hated pensions to scientific men as “humbug.” Fare 
aday consequently deci ned the proffered boon, Gen- 
tler influences of Miss Fox and Lady Mary Fox pre- 
vailed over Melbourne, who apologized, ana the 
«natural philosopher ” accepted the “ reluctant gyft.’* 
Faraday will always be remembered as s man of 
genius, and Melbourne chronicled as a drowsy premier 
of the Whig party. 

The British Museum marbles have been on the move, 
Those from Halicornassus bave been brought in the 
building out ot the dark sheds in front, and the cele- 
brated Elgin marbles bave walked back to their origi- 
nal places in the Elgin Room. When Juvenal stated 
tie “unhappy Theseus would sit for ever,” he litile 
thought his marble type would sail trom G@ eece to Bri- 
tain, and p2ss from one saloon to another m the British 
Museum. The change 1s a grestimorovement. The 
frieze of the Parthenon is being plazed to protect it 
from the “circumambient air” and blacks of the 
metropolis. 

Sir H. E lis, late principal Librarian of the British 
Museum, has died, and a pension of $7,200 reverts to 
the Gover: ment. 

The Governor of Greenwich Hospital’s $15,000 salary 
is to be suppressed, and the hospital used for mili- 
tary purposes, 

Amongst minor economics, pen, ink and paper are 
to be less freely used, and an officia) pen-cutter to go 
from one Governmental departm +n: to anotber to trim 
the nibs and cut down the worn-out quills to their last 
stumps. 








NOTES FROM ABROAD. 


A Lonpon correspondent says of the poet 
Tennyson : 


‘Strong, the publisher and bookseller, has made an 
offer to Tenvyson, the Poet-Laureate, of $26,500 per 
annum for the sole right of publishing bis poems for 
the next five years, $122,500 in five years for the privi- 
lege of reprinting one’s rhymes, when so many poets 
cennot get theirs published but at their own costl 
Shades of Milton and Goldsmith! This sum in 
gold in five years to a poet who bas already realized a 
handsome fortune on the sale of his book:, with which 
I fancy the reading public is already well supplied! 
Tennyson was not a little surprised at the maguitude 
of the sum offered, and in good faith asked St: ong if it 
was not too much? to which he replied: ‘ Leave me 
alone ior knowing my own business, I am willing to 
pay or secure the money to you.’ These figures put the 
profits of Waiter Scott, enormous as they were, quite 
in the shade, and pace Tennyson at the very head 
the Poet-Princes. He resiies in the Isle of Wight, near 
the Royal Palace, on a handsome property that he 
bough! many years ago at a bargain, and which is now 
of great value. He receives very littie company, and 
does not go into society at all, being morbidiy averss to 
making acquaint’nces. Grbalii when last in Eng- 
land was his guest for two days, but he never troubles 
himseli about common herocs.”’ 


A correspondent in Paris gives us this item about 
the projected new submarine telegraph from France to 
the United States : 


“The new French Transatlanti¢ Cable Company 
were in great danger of a sudd:n wistijpg up atthe 
hands of the British Court of Chancery, afithe suit of 
Henry Harvey, who bad been induced by some ciever 
brokers to subscribe tor two thousand shares ($220,000), 
they representing to him that there was sucha #080 
for the shares, that to get five huadred he must WK 
for two thousand ; and they were al «l'otted to hini- 
But not on that ground did he ask the aid of Chancery, 
for it was not easy to establish the collusion of the 
company with the brokers, but br cause, as he charges, 
the prospectus was deceptive, avd contains many in- 
cucements which were not warranted by the facts, 
Among other th ngs he says that the pretenled conces- 
sion irom the French Government is invalid—that the 
names of many of the eminent directo:s are not gen- 
uine, and, besides many other serious difficulties, he 
says that the compasy bave nc ver obtained from the 
United States the right to lay the cable on the Ameri- 
can shore, and with much poiut adds, tha’ to Erlanger 
& Co., the Confederate agents, it is not likely to grant 
the ‘avor. A suit was brought by the company against 
Harvey for cals ov his subscribed two thousand sbares, 
when he turns round aud’ petitions Chancery for his 
release from the same, and the r-turn of his money 
alréady paid, which would inevitably have the effect to 
wind up the enterprise. Well fort: fied with opinions 
of French and American barristers, bis counsel was 
going to court, wh _n down comes Harvey, just made @ 
barovet, and spoils everything by directing his solici- 
tors to discontinue the case, as he made up bis mind to 
pay ‘his calls and take the chances, already submitting 
to a loss of $20,000 by the depreciation of the stock in 
the market. I: would seem that my noble baronet is 
not willing to inaugurate his title in a cause célébre, as 
it would have proved, and probably have brought 
down upon him the sharpest criticisms ot the press, 
which, of course, is in favor of the new opposition 
cable. This matter settled, there is nothing now ip 
the way of success for the new company, which prom- 
ises to have its line open tor business early next sum- 
mer. It cannot tail of being the popular cable in the 
United Stats, as it will terminate on their shore, 
whereas the present one begins and ends on British 
coasts, as it isowned ex lasively by writish capitalists.”” 

Asto “Spiriudism,” another correspondent says : 

“The Spiritualist, Home, wio, since the celebrawd 
trial in which he figured as detendant at the suit of a 
tooii-b, doting olu w man, who not only made her 
will in his tavor, adopting him as her son, but actually 
transier ed to aud put vim in po sess on of ber large 
property, is now ber re the ;ublic in the cnaracter of 
a kkcturer. However so much he may have been cen- 
sured for guiliay the too gullible oid lady, it is con- 
ceded that he behaved most hovestly in remain:ng 
quiet bere in Loudon awaiting the final arbitrament of 
the court, while it ®as in bis power to hav~ decamped 
with ail the money. Nvver did I he»r s> little oft Spir- 
itualism as now, and I can but think that, instead of 
increasing in numbers, as is cla‘ined by their prers, 
the believ rs are diminishing. The fact is, too much 
was expected of the spirits, who did not keep up 
witb the demands of a progressive «ge, but remained 
just where they were whew first revealed by the Fox 
girls of Rochescer, at first astou: ding, tuen my-tifyiug 
ine credulous, but fivally wearing them out with im- 
profitable twaddle.” 








A Row ror Lire.—One dark night at the be- 
ginning of this ceniury, when pisto's were as regular 
traveling furniture as cigar cases are now, a W'lisuire . 
gentleman, riding over the downs beyond Hunyertord, 
was attacked by two thieves on foot—a siort grim wan 
and a tal] savage man. His pistcls missed Lire, but the 
traveler, having a stout veart and a strong arm, drove 
bick the fellows with the heavy buit-cnd of his riding 
whip, and eventuilly, after a tough fight, beat down 
the suorter of hs twoeremies. A’tor a turther tussle 
the taller man also threw up the game and fied. The 
travele , resolute on revi listion, } ursued bim tast, but 
tue man was swiit-footed, fear gave him winus, and 
thouzh the moon had just ‘iver, he contrived to doige 
sbout m and out of Roman encampmens, beuind 
bushes and old earthworks, £0 as to evade tor a long 
time the kecn and uurelewtiog pursuit. Hoar after 
hour the pureni: and the flight cont.nue |, t.l!, just to- 
ward d«ylighi, the travelrr cought ibe tired rogue ia 
ihe open, and pushed |.im to bis fall speed. A lash of 
the horse and be yained ou bun. Nearer and vearer 
now, till at last, in a iar valley of the uowns, he ran in 
on bim, and leaping off his horse, threw lim heavily to 
the ground, grasp his throat und bade hia surrender, 
The mab made Do res 8'auce, bo curse Lroke from him, 
no cry ior mercy. He Was dead! His bart had broken, 
Like a hunted hure, he had died of fatigue before the 
hounds’ teeth could meet in Rim. 
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seman of | a. Speaker Colfax and Family, at their Residence, in weak, D. C., Feb. 6 5th. —From Sketches by Jas. E. ‘Taylor, 
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Society at the National 
Capital—The Recep- 
tion at the Residence 
of Speaker Colfax. 


Tue spirit of the Car- 
nival has asserted itself with 
unusual earnestness this sea- 
son at the National Capital. 
A succession of brilliant 
fétes, emulating the social 
splendors of Washington 
when the festive tempera- 
ment of its Southern popu- 
lation swayed the tide of 
fashion, have within the past 
month relieved the monot- 
ony of official existence, and 
again the seat of Govern- 
ment resounded with the 
voice of polite and high- 
toned festivity. Peculiar to 
Washington are the recep- 
tions given by the heads of 
departments and prominent 
officials. Of these entertain- 
ments, those given by Mr. 
Sperker Colfax and his fam- 
ily are particularly attrac- 
tive. Our popular Vice- 
President elect, in addition 
to the prestige of his politi- 
cal success, possesses the 
magnetic influences of a 
household inspired by the 
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THE DRAWING BOOM. 
presence of a charming bride. The re-, 
ception at the hospitable mansion of } 
Mr. Colfax on Friday, the 5th of Feb- . 
ruary, was worthy the high position of 
the host, and the estimation in which 
the members of his amiable family are 
held. From eight until eleven o’clock 
an assembiage of distinguished visitors 
thronged the parlors. In extending the 
hospitalities of the occasion, Mr. and 
Mrs. Colfax were assisted by Mrs. and 
Miss Matthews, the mother and sister of 
the host, and by Miss Runk, of New 
York. 

Among those present were many 
whose names are conspicuous on the 
rolls of judicial, political, military and 
literary fame; noticeably, General Jobn 
C. Fremont, Judge Carey, Judge-Advo. 
cate Holt, John Lathrop Motley, the 
historian ; Paymaster-General Brice, 
General G. H. Thomas, Treasurer Spin- 
ner; Senators Drake, Chandler, Tipton; 
Representatives Raum, Barnes, Rice, 
Dickey, Barnesworth, Beaman, Moor- 
head, Niblack, Kerr, and many other 
sevators, representatives and prominent 
officials, most of whom were accom- 
panied by ladies. 

A long line of carriages filed along the 
street fronting the mansion, till late in 
the evening, conveying the guests to the 
reception. The sceve in the parlors and 
in the hall where the visitors promen- 
aded was enlivening to look upon, the 
rich and tasteful toilets of the ladies, 
the blaze of beauty, and the more quiet 
inspiration of the presence of intellec- 

ual and historical celebrities, impress- 
ing the behulder with a true sense of the 


dignity and elegance of refined republi- 
can society. PROMENADING IN THE PARLOR EXTENSION HALL. 








“Danomnc Map.’’— 
Communications from Vi- 
enna give the following par- 
ticulars relative to the quar- 
rel amongst some of the 
soldiers. A number of Po- 
lish hulans and Hungarian 
hussars were together at a 
dancing-room, when, after a 
waltz, the former called for 
a mazurka, their national 
dance; the others imme- 
diately demanded the czar- 
dasck, which holds the same 
estimation amongst the Mag- 
yars. Gradually the cries 
increased, and on the men 
losing their tempers, a colli- 
sion ensued. The hussars, 
who had their sabres, at- 
tacked the others, who were 
unarmed, but who speedily 
sought their swords and 
pistols, and the fight be- 
came general. The efforts 
of the officers, who hastened 
to the spot, were unavailing 
to calm the effervescence, 
until a body of infantry 
were brought, who, with 


bayonets fixed, penetrated 
into the house, and getting 
between the combatants, 
ut an end to the contest. 


wo hussars were found to 
have been mortally wound- 
ed, and eleven of their ad- 
versaries more or less seri- 
THE GUESTS ALIGHTING. ously injured. 
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HON. BEN. WADE, PRESIDING OFFICER OF THE JOINT CONVENTION OF THE U. S. SENATE AND HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES, ANNOUNCING THE ELECTION OF ULYSSES S. GRANT AS PRESIDENT AND 
SCHUYLER COLFAX AS VICE-PRESIDENT OF TH! UNITED STATES—-HOUSE OF REPRESENTATIVES, WASHINGTON, D. C., FEB. 10rn 1869.—rroM A sKETCH BY JAMES E, TAYLOR.—SEE PAGE 375. 


MARKET SCENE, GOING TO MASS. PANADERO. 


CUBAN SCENES.—SEE Pace 375. 


CARDENAS, CUBA.—FROM A SKETCH BY GRANVILLE PERKINs. 
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THE MILESTONES. 


Srventy milestones on the road, 
The road on which we travel, 
Sometimes through the bog and mire, 
Sometimes on the gravel. 


Sometimes o’er the velvet grass, 
Or through the forest alleys, 

Sometimes o’er the mountain tops, 
Or through the pleasant valleys. 


Sometimes through the garden walks, 
Light of heart and cheery, 

Sometimes o’er the jagged stones 
With bleeding feet and weary. 


Ha'f my milestones lie behind, 
More than half I reckon, 

And I can see a Thing before, 
That seems to nod and beckon, 


Let it beckon! Let it nod! 
My knees are supple-jointed; 

It cannot stop me if it would 
Before the day appointed! 





THE PRUSSIAN TERROR; 


OR, 
The Adventures of an Amateur Soldier. 
BY ALEXANDER DUMAS, Sev. 








XVIl.—THE DEPARTURE, 


Arrre the affair of Schleswig-Holstein, the 
Diet was reassembled at Frankfort on the 9th of 
June, that is to say, on the morrow of the day on 
which the attempt was made to assassinate Mon- 
sieur de Boesewerk, and on which Benedict drank 
to the health of France. The Diet, being in- 
formed of the mobilization of the landwehr and 
the dissolution of the Chamber, decreed that the 
Prussian and Austrian garrison should quit the 
city, and be replaced by a Bavarian garrison, in 
order that Frankfort might not be compromised 
in its character as a free and imperial city, in the 
events which would indubitably follow a war be- 
tween Prussia and Austria, 

Bavaria and the free city agreed that Bavaria 
should appoint the commander-in-chief, and 
Fraukfort tie commander of the post. The Bava- 
rian colonel), Lesgel, who had been for many years 
a member of the Federal military commission on 
the part of Bavaria, was appointed commander- 
in-chief; and the lieutenant-co/onel o! the Frank- 
fort battalion-of-the-line was made commander of 
the post. 

The departure of the Prussian and Austrian 
troops was fixed for June 12th, and it was settled 
that the Prussians should leave in two extra trains 
of the Main-Weser line, at six and eight o’clock 
in the morning, to rendezvous at Wetslar, while 
the Austrians should start the same day at three 
o’clock in the afternoon. 

This news was cireulated in Frankfort on the 
9th, and created, as may be well imagined, no 
little consternation in the Chandroz household, 
Emma was about to separate from her husband, 
and delene from her lover. 

The Prussians started first, as we have said. 
At five o’clock in the morning, Frederick kissed 
his wig his child, his little Helene and ber good 
grand@other, and bade them good-by. It was 
much too early for Karl to be admitted to the 
house, but he waited for his friend at the Zeil. 
It had been agreed the day before, between Karl 
and Helene, that the former, after escorting 
Frederick to the station, should return and wait 
for her at the little Catholic church of Our Lady 
of the Cross. Thus all was harmonious between 
the two young people. Helene and Karl, though 
born in different countries, hundreds of leagues 
apart, were both Catholics. 

This early hour had doubtléss been selected for 
the departure of the Prussians because it was 
known how little sympathy there was between 
them and the Frankforters. In fact, no manifest- 
ation of regret accompanied their departure; 
many perhaps were awake and looked at them 
through the closed blinds, but no window was 
opened to give passage to a flower which might 
say, “‘ Au revoir,” or a fluttering handkerchief 
which should wave ‘‘ Adieu.” 

A spectator would have thought it was a hostile 
force evacuating an enemy’s town, and the city 
itself seemed as though it was waiting their de- 
parture in order to wake up and rejoice. 

The officers of the Frankfort battalion, how- 
ever, proceeded to the station in order to salute, 
through courtesy, those whom they would havé 
been delighted to fight through hate. 

Frederick went on the second train, that is to 
say, at eight o'clock, So that Karl being behind 
time, it was Helene who waited at the church. 

She was standing upright near the Loly-water 
pot, leaning against a white column. When she 
saw Karl she smiled sadly, dipped two fingers 
lightly in the holy water, and held them out to 
him. Kari took his sweetheart’s hand and made 
the sign of the cross with it on his forehead. 
Never had the ravishing creature seemed more 
lovely than at the moment when Karl was about 
to separate from her. She had scarcely siept 
more than an hour during the night; she had 
passed the rest of it weeping and praying. 

She was dressed entirely in white, like a bride, 
and wore on her head a little wreath of natural 
white roses. When Karl entered, the last drops 
wrung fiom her beart were trembling on her 
eyelashes, like dewdrops on th» pistile of a lily, 
They both went, Kar! still holding Helene’s hand, 
and knelt before one of the lateral chapels where 
Helene was accustomed to pray. Almost all the 
ornaments of this chapel, from the altar-cloth té 
the Virgin’s dress, were from her hand, It was 
she who gave the gentle Madonna the crown of 
gold and pear's which rested on her brow. It was 
she who had made, out of her handsomest and 
most valuable vail, the robe in which the infant 
Jesus was 








‘Oh! Virgin!” she said, “‘thou knowest that 
I have never had any secrets from thee; thou 
knowest that, from the very day I saw my dear 
Karl, I came here and said to thee: ‘If it isa sin 
to love a human creature with a devoted, power- 
ful, eternal love, arrest in my heart this love 
which is beginning to take possession of it. There 
is still time, perhaps. Oh! blessed Virgin! look 
into the very bottom of my heart and extinguish 
this passion if it is not in accordance with the will 
of God.’ And then, having nothing more to tell 
thee, I prayed silently, or rather I moved my lips 
without speaking. But thou knowest well, in spite 
of my silence, and, perhaps, because of my silence, 
that it was of him, and him only, that I was think- 
ing. Now it is too late; and though thou 
shouldst wish to tear this love from my heart, 
thou mightst not probably succeed, oh, Virgin! 
notwithstanding all thy power. I must live with 
this love, or I must die with this love.” 

As she conciuded, she let her head fall on her 
knees, and raised her two hands toward the 
Virgin. 

Karl looked at ber for a moment silently, and, 
as her two hands dropped slowly, he took them 
both in one of his, and addressed himself, in his 
turn, to the Madonna, 

“Oh! Virgin!” said he, “pardon me if the 
memories of my youth have failed me; pardon 
me if I have not come, like this holy child, to say 
to thee: ‘Guide me, counsel me, lead me.’ Our 
age is not, unhappily, an age of faith. I, like 
others, without avy impious intention of straying 
away from thy altar, have gone aside and taken 
another road. But this road has, nevertheless, 
led me to thee, for it led me to love, and thy heart 
is all love. Now, we are both here before you, 
arriving by different routes. This lovely and gen- 
tle virgin bas lett only scattered flowers over hers, 
while mine is stained with many faults, many de- 
sires which are widely different from the cliaste 
vow I form this day. But, such as I am, I come 
back and cry to thee, ‘ Pardon !’—to her, ‘ Love !’” 

Then, addressing the young girl, he added, 
**We are going to part, Helene; what promise 
would you have me make you, and in what terms 
would you like it couche1?” 

**Karl,” said Helene, “ repeat to me before the 
beloved Madonna, who has watched over my in- 
fancy and my youth, that you will always love me, 
and that you will never marry any other woman.” 

Karl raised his hand eagerly. ‘Ab, yes,” he 
said, ‘‘ with all my heart, for I have loved you— 
love you now—and will continue to love you for- 
ever. Yes, you shall be my wife in this world and 
the next, here below, and yonder in heaven.” 

“*Thaok you,’’ returned Helene; “I have given 
you my heart, and with my heart I have given 
my life. You are the tree and I am the climbing 
vine; you are the stem and I am the ivy which 
envelops it in its embrace. The first moment I 
saw you I said with Juliet: ‘1 will belong to you 
or to the temb.’” 

“Helene!” cried the young man, “‘ why add so 
gloomy a phrase to so sweet a promise ?” 

But she, without listening to him, and only car- 
rying out her thought, continued: ‘‘I do not ask 
of you, Karl, any other oath than the one you 
have just made; it is the repetition of my own. 
Keep yours just as it is; but, after I have told 
you that I will always love you and never love any 
but you, and that I never will be another's, let me 
add—‘ and if you die, I will die with you!’” 

“ Helene, my love, what is that you say?” said 
the young officer, excitedly. 

**T say, my Karl, that, ever since I saw you, 
my heart has left my own bosom to enter yours. 
You have become so completely he through 
whom I think, and in whom I live, that, if any 
misfortune were to happen to you, I would not 
have to take the trouble to kill myself; I should 
only have to let myself die. I understand nothing 
ot all these royal quarrels, which seem to me im- 
pious because they make men’s blood and men’s 
tears flow. I only know this, that it matters lit- 
tle to me whether Francis Joseph or William I. 
prove the victor. I live if you live, and I die it 
you die ; and if I should will otherwise, my will 
would count for nothing.” 

“Do you wish to drive me mad, Helene, that 
you tell me such things ?” 

*"No; I only wish you to know what will be- 
come of me in your absence, and that if you 
should be mortally wounded, far from me, instead 
of saying, ‘I shall never see her again,’ you 
shou'd simply say, ‘I am going to rejoin her,’ 
and I tell you that as simply and as sincerely as | 
lay this crown at the feet of my beloved Virgin.” 

And she took off her wreath of white roses, 
and laid it at the Virgin’s feet. 

** And now,” she said, in conclusion, ** my oath 
is made, and I have told you what I had to say. 
To remain here longer, and to talk of love any 
more, would be a sacrilege. Come, Karl; you 
leave this afternoon at two o’clock, and you are 
authorized by my sister, my mother and Fred- 
erick to remain by my side until then.” ° 

They rose, exchanged holy water once more, 
and left the church. 

The young girl took Karl’s arm as ske went out, 
for she henceforth looked upon herself as his 
wife. As for Karl, the same sentiment of re- 
spect which had made him take off his cap on en- 
tering the church, made him hold it in his hand 
all the way between the church of Our Lady of 
the Cross and the house in whieh Helene lived. 

The day was spent in unrestrained intercourse, 
The day when Karl asked Helene what her colors 
were, be had formed a resolution which he now 
communicated to her. Here is what he had re- 
solved to do. 

He intended to ask a weck’s leave of absence 
from his colonel: it was certain that hostilities 
would not be declared before the expiration of 
that time. He would require scarcely twenty 
hours to reach bis native mountains, in which he 
was a king. Once there, he would add seventy- 
eight men, selected from among the most skillfu} 
Styrian hunters, to the twenty-two already in his 
service, as # body-guard. He would dress them 





in the costume he wore himself when on his hunt- 
ing expeditions, he would arm them with the 
best rifles he could find, then he would send in 
his resignation as captain in the Lichtenstein 
Chasseurs, and would ask the emperor to give 
him a commission as captain of his free com- 
pany. An admirable shot himself, he could at 
the head of one hundred men, renowned for their 
skill, accomplish results which, shut up in a regi- 
ment under the orders of a colonel, he could 
never hope to reack. 

Then there was another advantage in this plan. 
As chief of a free corps, Karl’s movements would 
be free. This sort of partisan warfare did not 
attach him to any particular corps. He would 
fight as he pleased, on his own hook, doing the 
most harm he could to the enemy, responsible 
ouly to the emperor, and looking only to him. 

In this way he would not be compelled to go far 
away from Frankfort, that is to say, from the 
only city which had any existence for him in this 
world, because it was in this city that Helene 
lived. The heart is not in the place where it 
beats, but in the place where it loves. 

According to the Prussian plan of campaign, 
which must necessarily be to envelop Germany as 
in a half-circle, and drive kings, grand dukes, 
princes, and peoples in upon each other while 
marching trom west to east, it was certain that 
there would be fighting in Hesse, in Baden, and 
in Bavaria, all of them places in the vicinity of 
Frankfort. 

It was there Karl resolved to fight ; moreover, 
with the aid of efficient spies, he would always be 
able to know where his brother-in-law was, and to 
avoid meeting him, 

While discussing these projects, in which, un- 
fortunately, it was not practicable to secure the 
co-operation of chance, the time glided rapidly 
away. Two o'clock struck. 

At two o’clock the officers and men of the Aus- 
trian garrison were to assemble in the courtyard 
of the barrack of the Carmelites. Karl kissed 
the baroness and her child, which was sleeping in 
a little bed beside her own: then he went, with 
Helene, to ask, on bended knee, for grandmam- 
ma’s blessing. 

The kind-hearted old lady wept to see them so 
sad; she placed a hand on the bead of each, and 
tried to pronounce a blessing on them, but her 
voice failed her. 

They both rose and stood silently before her, 
while silent tears coursed down their cheeks, 

She took pity on them, ‘“ Helene,” she said, 
‘**I kissed your grandfather when I told bim good- 
by, and I don’t see any harm in your bestowing 
the same favor on Karl.” 

The two young people threw themselves into 
each other’s arms, and grandmamma, under the 
pretext of wiping her eyes, turned away so as not 
to watch their parting kiss. 

Helene had been for some time in search of a 
plan for seeing Karl once more atter he shouid 
have left the house where he was permitted to 
take a formal farewell. She had not yet hit upon 
a plan, when she suddenly remembered that the 
windows of the residence of her sister’s godfather, 
the burgomaster Felner, commanded a view of 
the railway-station. 

Then she besought her good grandmother to 
come with her, and ask from her old friend a 
place at one of his windows. 

Women who remain handsome in their old age 
retain, as a general rule, their freshness of feel- 
ing. The good grandmother cunsented. It was 
only a lip farewell, then, that the young people 
took of each other; a last farewell still remained 
to be said with the eyes and the heart. 

Hans was ordered to put the horses to the car- 
riage forthwith. While Karl was proceeding to the 
barraek of the Carmelites, Helene on her side 
would have time to reach the house of Felner, 
the burgomaster. 

Helene signed to Hans to hurry; and the lat- 
ter nodded his head to indicate that the recom- 
mendation was unnecessary. 

Helene cast a last look on Karl, He was charm- 
ing in his biue uniform with gold trimmings, and 
his tight puntaloons which showed off to pertec- 
tion his muscular and elegantly molded legs, 

His astrakhan cap, surmounted by the eagle’s 
feather, which compelled him to stoop even when 
passing through a high doorway, became him 
well, He had never seemed so handsome in 
Helene’s eyes as at the moment he was about to 
leave her. 

She went down the stairs leaning on his arm, in 
order not to part from him except at the threshold, 
that is to say, at the very last moment. On the 
threshold, a final kiss sealed their separation, 
and guaranteed their vows. 

A hussar was waiting for his captain at the 
door with a led horse. Karl waved a salute to 
Helene with his hand, and dashed off at a gallop, 
scattering the sparks from his horse’s hoofs: he 
was @ full quarter of an hour behind time, 

Hans drove up with the carriage, and, in the 
twinkling of an eye, they were at Monsieur 
Felner’s. 

Frankfort was not the same city it was in the 
morning. We have described the sad and gloomy 
departure of the Prussians, who were detested 
there. Every one tried, on the contrary, to bid 
farewell as gracefully as possible to the Austrians, 
who were beloved. 

So, although this departure was a separation, 
and every separation, behind which the unknown 
is concealed, may serve as a curtain to grief, they 
made of this departure a farewell festival. All 
the windows were draped with Austrian flags. At 
every window where a flag floated stood the pret- 
tiest women in Frankfort, with bouquete in their 
hands. The greets which led to the station were 
crowded with citizens, and people wondered how 
the regiment would find room to pss. The 


Frankfort battalion was drawn up utder arms in 
the street adjoining the station, and every soldier 
had a bouquet in the muzzle of his musket. 
Helene was obliged to abandon her Carriage, 
the srowd was so great; but she finally managed 





to reach the house of Monsieur Felner, who, 
though not officially informed of the state of hig 
young friend’s affections,thought he had remarked 
that Captain Freyberg was not an object of in- 
difference to her. His was a charming family, 
living in common with that of his sister and 
brother-in-law, who had no children. 

In times of peace, and the happy days of Frank- 
fort, Monsieur Fellner and his brother-in-law en- 
tertained company twice a week. Every stranger 
ot distinction who visited the city was sure to be 
invited to Monsieur Felner’s and hospitably en- 
tertained. It was at Monsieur Felner’s that 
Benedict Turpin had been presented to the Burm 
oness de Below, an introduction which, as we 
have seen, he remembered, 

At three o'clock pooteny there was heard, in the 
midst of shouts, hurrahs, and acclamations, the 
trumpets of the regiment which was avproach- 
ing the station, through the Zeil and All-Saints 
street, playing Radetsky’s March, 

One would have thought that the whole ponu- 
ition of Frankfort was serving as an escort to 
the splendid regiment. ‘The men waved fisgs 
over it from the windows, tiie women showered 
lown bouquets on it, and, when they had no more 
bouquets to throw, waved their handkerchiefs 
with those exclamations of enthusiasm which 
women alone know how to utter on such occasions, 

Helene had recognized Karl the instant he 
turned into the street, and K rl, on his side, had 
replied to the waving of her handkerchief with 
salutes trom his sabre. As he passed under the 
window, Helene threw him a scabious surrounded 
with myosotis, The scabious meant ‘Sadness 
and desolation ;” the myvsotis meant, ** Forget 
me not.” Karl caneht the flowers in his‘cap and 
pressed them to his heart. 

Half turning in his saddle, he kept his eyes 
fixed on Helene up to the moment when he dis- 

»peared in the station, When he did disappear, 
alone was leaning with almost her whole person 
out of the window. 

Monsieur Felner passed his arm around the 
young girl’s waist, and drew her back into the 
room, Sveing the tears which were flowing down 
her cheeks, and divining the cause: ‘* With God's 
uelp,” he said, “‘my dear child, he will come 

” 


Helene tore herself from his grasp, and, anable 
to restrain her sobs, buried her head in the sofa 
cushions, ‘ 





XVIII.—AUSTRIANS AND PRUSSIANS. 


DESBAROLL'S says in his book on Germany: 
**1t is impossible to talk three minutes with an 
Austrian without being tempted to hold out your 
hand tohim. It is impossible to talk three min- 
utes with a Prussian without being tempted to 
quarrel with him.” 

Is this difference between the two organizations 
due to temperament, to education, or to the de- 
sree ot latiiude? We do not know; butitisa 
fact that, in crossing the frontier, from Ostrow to 
Oderberg, it is easy to perceive that one has 
quitted Austria and entered Prussia, from the 
manner in which the railway emp'o)é3 close the 
car doors, 

It is eepecially at Frankfort that this double im- 
pression 1s produced, Frankfort, a city of gentie 
manners, cultivated minds, of banker amaceurs ; 
there the country ot Goethe had learned to ap- 
preciate this difference between te extreme civili- 
zation of Vienna and the rough Protestant out- 
side of Berlin. 

We have seen what was the difference of senti- 
ment at the time of the departure of the two gar- 
risons. Not having the least doubt as to the re- 
sult of the war, and believing, according to the 
decisions of the Dict, in the superiority of tue 
Austrian arms, which were going to oe aided by 
all the little States of the Confederation, the 
Frankiorters had not thought it necessary to ex- 
ercise the least res‘raint in the manifest tion of 
their sentiments; they had allowed the Prussians 
to depart like enemies conquered in advance, 
whom ihey never expected to see again ; and they 
had, on the contrary, feasted the Austrians hke 
victorious brothers, for whom, if they had had 
the time, they would have erected triumphal 
arches. 

The saloon of the good burgomaster to which 
we have introduced our readers ofiered an exact 
and complete specimen of wiat were, at that 
time —that is to say, at noon on the 12th of 
June—all the other saloons in tie city, no matter 
what the origin, the country, or the religion of 
those who inhabited them. 

And so, whilst Helene, whose grief they re- 
spected, was weeping with her head buried in the 
cushions, and while ber good grandmother was 
quitting the window to go and sit near her and 
hide ber somewhat from observation, the Aulic 
Councilor Fischer, Editor-in-Chief of the Post 
Zeitung, that is to say, the Postal Gazelle, was 
writing on the corner of a tabie an articie in 
which he described, with an antipathy and a sym- 
pathy which he could not master, the depariure 
of the Prussians, which he compared to a night 
retreat, and that of the Austrians, which he com- 
pared to a triumphal departure, 

The Senator de Bernus, one of the most dis- 
tinguished men in Frankfort — distinguished 
equaliy by bis wit, his education, and his birth— 
standing before the mantelpiece, was chatting 
with his colleague, Doctor Sp: liz, Chief of Police, 
who, from tue position which he occupied, was al- 
waysadmirably well posted. A slight difference 
of opinion, rather than a discussion, had arisen 
between them. Doctor Speltz did not entirely 
share the opinion of the majority of the Frank- 
forters as to the certainty of the triumph of the 
Austrians. 

His private information as Chief of Police—in- 
formation which does not mislead, and which one 
receives, not to influence the opinion of others, 
but to form one tor one’s self—represented the 
Prussian troops as full of enthusiasm, admirably 
armed, and burning with desire to enter the field, 
its chiefs, Frederick Charles of Prussia, and the 
Prince Royal, were men abie to plan and to exe- 
cute, and whose promptness and courage could 
be relied on. 

** But,” observed Monsieur de Bernus,” Austria 
has an admirable army,which is also animated by 
the best spirit; it was beaten at Palestro, at'Ma- 
genta, at Solferino, it is true, but by the French, 
who also thrashed the Prussians soundly at 
Jena.” 

** My dear De Bernus,” answered Speltz, “ there 
is avast difference between the Prussians who 
fought at Jena and those of to-day: the miser- 
able condition to which the Emperor Napoieon 
had reduced them, in not permitting them, for 
six years, to keep more than iorty thousand men 
under arms, has been providentiilly the cause of 
their strength ; the officers and managers of this 
reduced army were able to attend carefully to 
the slightest details, and to bring it as nearly as 
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gsible to perfection, That is the origin of the | Speltz shrugged his shouiders. XIX—THE DECLARATION OF WAR, The queen started, and Benedict continued, 
andwehr.” ‘**Every man is more or less a fatalist. Are you hastily : 


“¢Good,” said De Bernus ; “ if the Prussians have 
the landwehr, the Austrians have the landsturm: 
the whole Austrian population will rise.” 

“*Yes, if the first battles are hotly disputed ; 
yes, if there is a chance to drive back the Prus- 
sians by rising. Butthree-fourths of the Prussians 
are armed with needle-guns, which tire eight or 
ten shots a minute. Tie time has gone by, 
when, as Marshal Saxe said, the musket was only 
a bayonet handle. And of whom did he gay that ? 
Of the French, a fiery people, a warlike people, 
and not methodical and military, like the Austri- 
ans. 
moral; to inspire in the enemy a fear which you 
do not yourself feel, that’s the whole secret. 
Most frequently, when two regiments charge each 
other, one of tie two turns tail before getting in 
arm’s length of its adversary. If the new guns 
with which the Prussians are armed prove as 
effective as is anticipated, I am afraid the terror 
will be so greatin Austria, that the landsturm, 
summoned from Koenigsgraetz to Trieste, and 
from Salzburg to Pesth, wili not raise a man.” 

*“Pesth! ... my dear friend, stay ; you have 


mst mentioned the real stumbling-block ; if the | 
{ungarians were with us, my hope would become | 


a conviction. The Hungarians are the nerve of 
the Austrian army, and we may say of them what 
the ancient Romans said of the Marsi: ‘ What 
can we do against the Marsi, or without the 
Marsi?’ But the Hungarians will not move until 
they have their separate government, until they 
have tieir constitution, until they have their 
three departments, and, wien the account is bal- 
anced, they are right. For a hunired and fifty 
years they have becn promising them this consti- 
tution, have been giving it to them and taking it 
awayegam. In the end, the Hungarians have 
become angry: but the emperor has ony to 


speak a word, to sign a decree, and all Hungary | 
Let tiie 


will become a nation on horseback. 
Szogat be heard, and, in three days, there will be 
ove hundred thousand men under arms.” 

“What is the Szogat?” inquired a stout man, 


who was occupying a window alone, and repre- | 


sented, by the cheerfulness of his face, trade in 
its most prosperous condition, 


And, in tact, this man was Hermann Mumm, the | 


first wine meichant in Frankfort. 

“The ‘ Szogat,’” said the journalist Fischer, 
ecribbling away at his article, *‘1s the Hungarian 
*Marseillaise’ of the poet Voeroesmarti. What 
the d—l are you doing there? Tell me?” he 
added, pushing his spectac.es up on his forehead, 
and looking at the burgomaster, who was play- 
ing with his two youngest children. 

“TI am doing something much more important 
than your article, Monsieur the Couucilor of 
State. I am coustructing, with some houses 
which I brought from Nuremberg in a box, a 
Villuge of which Monsieur Edouard sbaill be 
baron.” 

** What’s a baron?” 

“The question is a difficult one. 

eat deul, and he is nothing at all. He is a great 

eal if he is named Montmorency. He is nothing 
ii he is named Rothschild.” 

And he returned, in the most serious manner 
in the world, to his village. 

“They say,” continued Monsieur de Bernus, 
addressing Doctor Speitz, and resuming the con- 
versation where they nad leit, when interrupted by 
Hermann Mumm, “that the Emperor of Austria 
has appointed General Beuedek General-in- 
Chief, with plenary powers.” 

“ His appointment was discussed at the Oabinet 
meeting and signed yesterday.” 

**Do you know the fact ?” 

Ltd Ye 8.” 

* It is a good selection, I think.” 

“God grant it!” 

**Benedek is a self-made man ; he won all his 
honors sword in haud. The army will ike him 
better than an archduke, wuo was born a field- 
murshal,” 

** You are going to laugh at me, De Bernus, and 


asked the child. 


think that 1 speak like a lukewarm repubiican. | 


Now, I would prefer an archduke to this self-made 
man, as you cull him. Yet, if all our oflicers we re 
self-made men, it would suit exactly, because, if all 
did not know how to command, ail would know 
how to obey. But that is not the case; our 
officers are nobles who owe their grades to their 
social position, or to favor. They will not obey, 
or will obey reluctantly, a mere nobody. More- 
over, | have the misfortune, as you kuow, to Le a 
fatalist, and to believe in the influence of the 
planets. Now, General Benedek is a Saturnian.” 

** What do you mean ?” 

*] mean that he was born under the planet 
Saturn ; that Saturn, with his incomprehensible 
rings and his seven golden moons, 18 a sort of 
spectre among the planets. He is, in Mythology, 
the king who jell from heuven. Wenedek wii. iall 
from the height ot his giory. He is Zime w.o 
devours his chiidren: he wiil devour the army in 
a single defeat. Saturn is fatality! 

“Just as in alchemy they designate the com- 
monest of metals, lead, by the name of Saturn, 
80, in the Cabala, they designate the man doomed 
to misturtune by the word Saturnian, 

“Henry II. was a Saturnian ; Louis XIII. wasa 
Saturnian. Men to whom great misfortunes happen, 
without apparent logical causes, are Saturmians. 
I wish [ could deecive myself in this point ; but, 
from my position as Chief of Police, I have had 
occasion to notice, that, as a general rule, tue 
men who cause great misfortunes ure bora under 
the influence of Saturn or Mercury. 
escape the fatal influence of Bei edek! He wii 
have patience under one reverse, reso.ution, }er- 
haps, under two; but at the tuird, he will lose 
his head altogether, and will no longer be good 
for anything. 

‘*Moreover, look you, there cannot be two 
powers in Germany of equal rauk. Germany, 
with Prussia in tle vortu, and Austria im tie 
south, has two heads, hke the imperial eagie, 
Now, that which has two hcads, bas, practically, 
no head at all, 1 was at Vienna last year on ile 
1st of January, on which day it is customary to 
hoist a new ilag in the fortress. ‘The tlag for 
1866 was raised «st six o’cl, ck in the morning; a 
few moments afterward a furious tempest set in 
from the north—such a ove as i have rarely seen. 
In a few seconds the flag was torn, aud the rent 
cut off the two heads of the «agile, That iore- 
boded the loss of Austrian supremacy in Luly 
and Germany.” 

“Tue d—l!”? murmured Monsieur de Bernus, 
“Do you kuow what you are telling us is not very 
pleasant to hear? For the rest, 1 uo not so muca 
pity the Emperor of 
which stands in need of a counierpoixe in Ger- 
many, will never allow to be dethroned. But I 
do pity the poor little princes, like tie King of 
Hanover, and the King of Saaony, who will be 
swallowed at a gulp.” 

* Fatalist!” cricd Fischer, who had finished his 
article; “will you never have dope with your 
planets, your Saturn aad yeur Meroury ?” 


You know that victory is a result wholly | 


A baron is a | 


May Ausiria | 


not one yourself?” 

**On my honor, no. And it is fortunate for me. 
| for, if I was one, I would be terribly frightened at 
| this very moment.” 

** Why so?” asked Monsieur de Bernus.” 
**Do you know what was predicted to me by 
| that young Frenchman, with whom you have so 
| good an undeistan¢ ng, Speltz, in respect to the 
| occult sciences? A charming fellow, leaving his 
predictions out of the question, whom you used to 
| receive at your house, Felner; what the d—1 is 
| his name ?” 

“Benedict Turpin?” said Felner, with a slight 
quaver in his voice. Did he also predict what 
was going to happen to you ?” 

**T must do him the justice to say that he made 
many objections belore consenting, aid that I 
| was obliged to press him hard. He asked me my 
age, and I told him: ‘Forty-nine years and eight 

months,’ ‘ Well, then,’ he replied, ‘let me put off 
my prediction until next year, for, next year, it 
will no longer possess any importance.’ You per- 
| ceive that this style of telling my good, or, 
rather, my ill-fortune, greatly piqued my curi- 
osity. 1 insisted. ‘Undertake a journey some- 
wiere,’ he said to me, ‘and remain away six 
months.’ ‘And who will edit my journal! all that 
time?’ I asked him. ‘Edit your journal, then,’ 
he replied; ‘but make your will at the same 
time. The line of life with you is broken off 
abruptly between the Mount of Mars and the 
Mount of Venus.’ Now, as this happened three 
months ago, that makes me forty-nine years and 








eleven mont's old; I have, therefore, scarcely | 


thirty days more to live.” 

“The d—1!” said Felner, trying to laugh. 

“Felner, my dear friend, you are laughing 
with your lips only. Come, what did he predict 
| to you?” 

**To me?” 

“Yes, tovou. Felner! Felner! vou have made 
me show my game, and you hide your own.” 

And, as everybody was looking at Felner with 
curiosity— 


than that to me.” 

“Tf would like very much to know what can 
happen to you worse than to die ?” 

‘“My de:r fellow, there are various modes of 
death more or less disagreeable ; he predicted to 
me——” 

Felner hesitated. 

“Why don’t you go on?” said Fischer. 
wou!d say tliat the word strangles you.” 


** One 


At eleven o’clock in the morning, on the 15th 
of June, Count Piaten de Hallermund presented 
himself at the apartments of His Majesty the 
King of Hanover. They ehatied together tor 
some moments, and then the king said: “I must 
go and communicate this intelligence to the 
queen. Wait for me here; I will be back ina 
quarter of an hour.” 

King Ceorge required no guide in the interior 
of his palace, 

Queen Mary was engaged at embroidery with 
the young prineesses. She rose when she saw 
her husband, went to meet him, and held up her 
forchead to be kissed. The young princesses 
took hold of their fathers hands. 

“Stay,” said the king. ‘‘See what our cousin, 
the King of Prussia, does us the honor to write to 
us by the medium of his Prime Minister.’ 

The queen took the paper and prepared to 
read it. 

*“Wait a moment,” said the king; “I am going 
to send for Prince Ernest.” 

One of the young princesses rushed to the 
door. ‘Prince Ernest!” she cried, to the usher. 

Five minutes later Prince Ernest entered, 
kissed his father and sisters, and pressed his lips 
to his mother’s hand. 

** Listen to. what your mother is going to read,” 
said the king. 

“The Minister Boesewerk, in the name of the 
king, his master, offered to Hanover an alliance, 
offensive and detensive, on condition that Hano- 
ver would support Prussia to the extent of its 
ability, with men and money, and would give the 
command of its army to King William.” 

The dispatch concluded by saying that if this 
pacific proposition was not accepted immediately, 
the King of Pru..ia would consider himself at 


| war with Hanover. 


to his wife. 


**Well?” said the king, igre : : 
ing has al- 


** Doubtless,” she replied, -‘the 


| ready, in his wisdom, decided what to co. But if 
| his resolution is not already taken, and that 


‘* Well, then,” he said, ‘‘he predicted worse 


| feather, a woman’s — could turn the scale, 


I would say to you: ‘ Refuse, sire!’” 


“Ob, yes, yes, sire!” exclaimed the young 


prince ; ‘‘ refuse !” 


** Exactly so; he predicted to me that I would 


| be hanged |” 

“What! hanged!” exclaimed all the guests in 
unison. 

‘It is true that, as it is Iwho will have to han 
myse f, I shail always be free not to do it, and 
promise you, this very day, never to make a 
slipknot as long as I live.” 

Monsieur Felner’s pledge was received with a 
tremendous burst of laughter. 

His wi.e alone turned pale. She approached 
him, and, leaning on his shoulder, remarked to 
him : 

** You never told me that.” 


“I wished to produce # sensation,” said Fel- | 
ner, laughing; ‘*and you see, my dear triend, 


that I have succeeded.” 

And, in fact, as Monsieur Felner had said, a 
pe impression had been produced, which 
1ad communicated itself from his wife to his 
daughtrs, and from his daughters to the com- 
pa 4 Monsieur the Baron Edouard, wi.o had 

| been left to himself, had tallen asleey, while look- 
ing for a suitable place in his village in which to 
set up his clock-tower. 

Monsieur Felner rang three times, and a pretty 
peasant girl from the Duchy of Baden, recogniz- 
ing the signal appointed to summon her, came in 
and picked up tue child. She was going to carry 
him off in her arms, fast asleep as he was, when 
Monsieur Felner, in order to divert the current 
of ideas, made a sign to the company. 

“Wait,” hesaid. And, putting bis hand on the 
nurses’ shoulder, he added: ‘“* Linda, sing us the 
song with which the mothers of the Duchy of 
Baden Jul their children to sleep.” 

Then, to the guests who were listening to him : 
**Gentiemen,” said he, “‘lisien to this song, which 
they sti sing under their breath throughout the 
entire Duchy ot Baden, Perhaps, ere long, the 
time will come when they will sing it aloud. It is 
a souvemr of her mo.her; the poor woman used 
to sing it at the cradle of this girl’s young 
brother. Their father bad been shot by the 
Prussians in 1848. Come, Linda, sing as your 
mother used to sing.” 

Linda took the child in her arms and placed 
her foot on a chair so as to be able to press him 
to her bosom and cover him wiih her body. Then, 


with an unquiet eye, she sung in a low and trem- , 


bling voice tue following song : 


Sleep, softly sleep, my bay, sleep ! 
Their watch outside the Prussians keep. 


The Prussian hath thy father slain, 
Thy mother’s money he bath ta’en ; 
Who dot not silently repose, 

The Prussian’s steel his eyes will close. 


Sleep, softly skp, my baby, sleep! 
Their watch outside the Prussians keep, 


The Prussian hath a bloody band ; 
By dying B:den see hm stand. 

But stili we a'l must be, and dumb, 
As my dead Lus.and in his tomb. 





| Sleep, softly sleep, my baby, sleep! 
Their watch outside the Prussians keep. 


At Darmetadt he a dance doth play, 
Whiie L.uth doth mark the measure gay: 
That dance doth muke, thanks to the lead, 
The dancers free—iiee as the dead. 


Sleep, softiy slecp, my baby, sleep! 
Their watch ouiside the Prussians keep. 


God knows how many weary days, 
We yet must wait to cee the rays 

Ot thit bright d wn whose brilliancy 
Shall rea\ aken Liberty! 


Bloep, soitly sleep, my baby, sleep! 
Their watch cutside the Pi ussians keep. 


But when that blessed hour shall sound, 
Tueugh smail the space enclosed, around 
Th: grave where thy dead father hes, 
Sli. sleep a host of enemies. 


Shout, then, my baby! shont aloud : 
Outside the Prussian waits bis shroud! 


Austria, whom France, | 


The nurse sung this sinister song with such an 
expression that the hearts of those who heard 
her shuddered, and no one had any idea of ap- 
plauding it. She went out with the chid in the 
midst of a profound silence, 

But Helene murmured in her grandmother's 
ear: “Alas! alas! the Prussians, that’s Frede- 

| yiok! the Austrians, that’s {arl!l” 





“T thought it my duty to consult you both,” 
returned the king; “‘first, because of your up- 
right and loyal natures, and secondly, because 
our intercsts are the same.” 

** Refuse, my father; let the prediction be ac- 
complished to the bitter end.” 

“* What predictien ?” asked the king. 

“You forget, sire, that the first word Benedict 
said to you was this: ‘ You will be betrayed by 
your nearest kinsman.’ You are betrayed by your 
own cousin-german. Why should he be mistaken 
as to the rest, seeing he is right in the outset?” 

** You know he predicted a dethronement ?” 

** Yes ; but after a great victory. We are petty 
kings, it is true, but we are, on the English side, 
great princes ; let us then act grandly.” 

“That is your opinion, Ernest ?” 

“It is my prayer, sire,” said the young prince, 
bowing. 

The king turned to his wife, and interrogated 
her with a motion of his head. 

**Go, my friend,” she said, “and follow your 
own judgment, which is ours.” 

“But,” said the king, ‘“‘ifwe are compelled 
to leave Hanover, wuat will become of you and 
the two princesses ?” 

“We will remain, sire, where we are, in our 
Chateau of Herrenhausen. After all, the King of 
Prussia is my cousin, and, if our crown is in dan- 
ger through him, our lives are not. Reassemble 
your council, sire, and take with you the two votes 
which say to you: ‘ Not only no treachery toward 
others, but no treason against our own honor !’” 

The king called a council of his Ministers, who 
voted unanimously to refuse the proposition of 
Prussia. 

At midnight, Count Platen replied verbally to 
the Prince of issemburg, who had brought the 
proposal: ‘His Majesty the King of Hanover 
reluses the eye 8 of His Majesty the King 
Prussia, as the laws of the Coniederation require 
him to do.” 

This reply was immediately transritted to Ber- 
lin by telegraph. The moment it was received, 
another dispatch was sent from Berlin, ordering 
the troops concentrated at Minden to enter Han- 
over. Ata quarter-past twelve o’clock the Prus- 
sian troops set foot on Hanoverian soil. 

A quarter of an hour had been sufficient for 
Prussia to receive the refusal, and issue the order 
to open the campaign. Already the Prussian 
troops coming from Holstein, which bad obtained 
from His Majesty the King of Hanover permis- 
sion to pass through his territories so as to join 
the rendezvous at Minden, had established them- 
selves at Harburg, and so occupied the kingdom 
as enemies even before the rejection of the King 
of Prussia’s proposal, 

King George had postponed sending his reply 
until the evening, mcrely ior the purpose ot gain- 
ing time to take precautionary measures. Orders 
had been issued to the different corps of the Han- 
overian army to take up their line of march and 
rendezvous at Goettingen. It was the king’s in- 
tention to mane@uvre so as to effect a junction 
with the Bavarian army. 

Toward eleven o'clock in the evening, Prince 
Ernest sent to Queen 7 to ask permission to 
take leave of her, and, at the same time, to pre- 
sent to her his friend Benedict. The young 
prince’s real desigu was to persuade his mother 
to show ber hanu to the chiromanc:7, that the 
latter micht reassure him in regard to the dan- 
gers the queen migit run, 

The queen welcomed her son with a kiss, and 
the Frenchman with a smile. Prince Ernest ex- 
plained to his mother what he wished her to do, 
She consented at once, and held out her hand, 
Benedict knelt on one knee and pressed his lips 
respectiully on the tips of the queen’s fingers. 

** Monsieur,” she said, “ circumstanced as we 
are, it is not my fortune, but my misfortune, I 
wish you to tell me.” 

“If you see caiamities be.ore you, madame, 
permit me to seek in you the strength which Pro- 
vidente has given you tocombatthem. Let us 
hope that the power of resistance will be greater 
than that of the attack.” 

“A woman’s hand is a very feeble thing, mon- 
sieur, with which to strive against that oi Fate.” 

‘** The hand of Fate is only brute force, madame; 
your hand is inteiligent force. Look, and see how 
long is this first phalanx of the thumb.” 

“Wheat does that sign indicate?” asked the 
queen. 

*“ Strength of will under all circumstances, your 
Majesty. Your resolution once tuken, reasoning 
may convince you and induce you to change it, 
Chance, accidents, persecution, never |” 

The queen smied, and nodded ber head ap- 
provingiy. 

“So tuat one may venture to tell you the whole 
truth, madame ; yes, a great misfortuné threatens 
you.” 





) this line of fortune, 





‘“* But, reassure yourself, madame ; it is not the 
death o! the king, nor of the prince; the line of 
life is magnificent with them! 

“‘No; the misfortune is wholly political. Look 
at the line of fortune; it is broken here, at the 
— end of the line of Mars, which shows from 
what quarter the storm will burst upon you. Then 
which might regain the as- 
cendency if it stopped at the articulation of the 
middle finger—that is to say, of Saturn—pene- 
trates, on the contrary, into the first phalanx, 
which is a sign of misfortune.” 

“God tries every one according to the station 
he occupies. We will endeavor to bear misfor- 
sane like Christians, if we cannot bear it as 

sings.” 

“Your hand answered me before you did, ma- 
dame: the Mount of Mars is full and wrinkled ; 
the Mount of the Moon is full and uniform ; that 
means resignation, madame, saint-like resigna- 
tion, the first of ail the virtues, With it Diogenes 
breaks his porringer ; with it, Socrates smiles at 
death ; with it, the poor man is a king, a king 
becomes a god! With resignation and tranquillity 
every passion developed in the hand, and well 
employed, may replace the Saturnian, and work 
out a new happiness. 

“But the struggle will be long until that point 
is reached. 

“This struggle presents strange signs, I see 
in your hand, madame, indjcations the most con- 
tradictory : a prisoner without a prison, rich with- 
out wealth. Unfortunate queen, happy wife, 
happy mother. ‘the Lord will try you, madame, 
but as a daughter whom He loves,” 

‘** Besides, you will have all sorts of distrace 
tions, madame; music first, painting next—the 
smooth, pointed fingers show that — religion, 
poetry, invention ; two princess:s who will love 
you, and be near you; a king and a prince who 
will !ove you, though separated from you. God 
will temper the wind to the shorn lamb.” 

** Yes, monsieur ; and shorn to the quick,” mur- 
mured the queen, raising her eyes to beaven, 
** After all, perhaps the calamities of this lite may 
contribute to the joys of another. In that case 
shall be not only resigned, but cousoled,” 

Benedict bowed with the air of aman who, hay- 
ing performed what was required of him, is only 
waiting permission to retire, 

** Have you a sister, monsieur?” said the queen 
to Benedict, toying, as she spoke, with a string of 
pearls fastened with a diamond clasp, and which 
evidentiy belonged to one of the two princesses. 

**No, madame,” replied Benedict; “I am alone 
in the world,” 

“Then do me the favor to accept this turquoise 
for yourself. It is not a present 1 make you; it 
is too inconsiderable a tritie to merit that title. 
No; itis to bring you good luck that I offer it to 
you. You know that we Northerners have a fancy 
that turquoises bring good luck: keep this one in 
memory oi me.” 

Benedict bent low as he took the turquoise and 
slipped it on the little finger of lis left hand, 

‘then the queen called Prince Ernest to her 
side, and took out a little satchel made of per- 
fumed leather. 

**My son,” she said to him, “‘ we know whence 
the first step starts on setting out into exile, but 
we do not know where the iast one will stop. This 
satchel contains five hundred thousand francs’ 
worth of pear's and diamonds. If I offered them 
to the king be would refuse to take them.” 

**Oh! my mother!” 

* But to you, Ernest, I have the right to say, 
*I will.’ I will, then, my dear child, that you 
take this saicuel as a last resource, to bribe a 
jailer if you are taken prisoner, to recompense an 
act of devotion—who knows ?— perhaps to supply 
the king’s personal wants, or yourown. Hang it 
round your neck, or put it in your belt; but be 
sure to curry it‘always about you. I have em- 
broidered your cipher on it with my own hand, 
Silence! Here comes your father!” 

“We must set off without losing a moment,” 
said the king, as he entered ; ‘‘ the Prussians en- 
tered Hanover ten minutes since.” 

The king kissed Lis wife and daughters; the 
prince, his nrother and sisters. Then, leaning on 
each other, they all, king, queen, prince and 
yer mppen descended to the porch where the 

ing’s attendants were waiting with the horses. 

Tuere the final adieus were exchanged, and 
tears dropped from the eyes of the bravest, as 
from the lashes of the most resigned. The king 
set the example of courage in being the first to 
mount his horse. 

The priuce and Benedict mounted two horses 
exactly alike, of that fine strain which is produced 
by crossing English borses on the Hanoverian 
stock. An English rifle, throwing a conical ball 
to a distance of iourtcen hundred met: es, hun 
at the saddie-bow, and a pair of double-barreled 
pistols rested in the holsters, 

A last farewell was exchanged between the cav- 
aliers already mounted and the queen and prin- 
cesses on the porch. Then tie cortége, preceted 
by two running fvotmen, carrying torcues, started 
off at a trot, A quarter of an hour later tuey were 
at Hanover. 

Benedict hastened to the Royal Hotel to settle 
his account with Master Sicphan. Everybody 
was up, for the news of the invasion of the king- 
dom by the Prussians, and the departure of the 
king, had aiready beeu circulated, 

As for Lenhart, Le was directed to join the 
main body of the army with his cabrioiet, We 
know that the army was to rendezvous at Goettin- 
gen, As Lenhart was on terms of tender friend- 
ship with Fringant, Benedict did not hesitate to 
confide his four-iooted pet to the rough pachsen- 
hauser. 

A deputation of the notables of the city, headed 
by the burgomaster, waited on the king to bid 
lim fareweli. 

The king, in a tearful voice, commended his 
wire and daughters totiiem. A loud and unani- 
mous shout assured him on tat point, 

The whole city, up and about, despite the late. 
ness of the hour, accompanied the king, shouting, 
**Long live the king! Long liveGeorge V.! May 
he return victorious!” 

Once more the king recommended the queen 
gnd the princesses, nut to the deputation, but to 
the entire population, ‘then he entered his car 
in the micdst of a concert of tearsand subs. A 
spectator might have taucied that every daughter 
had lost a father, every wother a son, every sister 
@ brother. 

Tue women rushed forward to the steps to kiss 
the king’s hand, and i. was not until the wiistle 
had been blown five or six times, and the signal 


| of departure given as O.ten, tuat tue orowd could 


be torn away from the doors and windows of the 
car, to which they Ciung. And at last tue train 
was obliged to move off with @ scarcely percepti- 
bie Mollon, 80 45 10 shake off, as it were, the 
bunches of men and women who were suspended 
to it. 

Twe bours later the party reached Goettingen, 
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RUTGERS FEMALE 
COLLECE. 





Texs institution was 
established by act of the Legis- 
lature in 1836, as Rutgers 
Female Institute. In the fol- 
lowing year it went into opera- 
tion in the Seventh Ward, 
then a choice part of the 
city. After a very successful 
career for twonty years, the 
northward flow of our popu- 
lation made it necessary to 
move the institution up-town ; 
and in 1860 it was removed 
to its present beautiful posi- 
tion on Fifth Avenue, oppo- 
site the Forty-second street 
Reservoir. 

Early in 1867, the President 
and Trustees obtained from 
the State a new charter, giv- 
ing the institution the full 
rank, title, and powers of a 

It was felt that the 
great Empire City ought sure- 
ly to have one institution 
that should do for its daugh- 
ters what the University and 
Columbia College had for 
years been doing for its sons. 
The college is now engaged 
in carrying into operation, 
step by step, the newly organ- 
ized course of study, and re- 
placing its old institute me- 
thods by those that are 
thoroughly collegiate. Two 
years have been added to the 
former course, so that stu- 
dents who aim at receiving 
the full college degree may 
be of such maturity as is in- 
dispensable to a right under- 
standing of the higher depart- 
ments of education. 

While the study of both ancient and modern lan- 
guages is carefully provided for in the regular course 
at Rutgers, it is designed, nevertheless, to pay especial 
attention to natural science. The institution is now 
making an effort to enlarge greatly its cabinets of geo- 
logy, mineralogy, etc., so as to give the best and fullest 
illustration in these interesting departments. 

The Art School of Rutgers is one of its most pleasing 
features. Mr. F. B. Carpenter, the well-known painter 
of “Mr. Lincoln and his Cabinet,” has the general di- 
rection of the course of study, and inspects personally 
the progress of each pupil from week to week. The 
gallery is a very large and lofty room, softly lighted 
from above by a series of skylights, with spring cur- 
tains, which can be adjusted to regulate the amount of 
light. One end of this gallery is appropriated to siatu- 
ary and casts; and here a large number of busts, statu- 
ettes, hands, feet, etc., are seen in fine relief against the 
tinted walls. The other end is enlivened by a number 
of attractive oil paintings, chiefly the work of the lady 
im charge. Scattered through the gallery may be seen 
pupils of all ages, from the young ladies of the college 
to the little girls of the academic department, busily 
engaged at easels and drawing-books, some copying 
from casts and engravings, others sketching flowers 
and grasses from nature, or curious little structures 
built of architectural biocks. It is quite a peculiar and 
interesting scene. 

The present college building, though very pleasant 
and convenient now, is yet likely ere long to prove too 
email for the requirements of the institution, and too 
much on a thoroughfare for quiet work. In view of 
these facts, a plot of ground has been secured on the 
hill northwest of Central Park, between 9th and 10th 
avenues, and 118th and 119th streets, on which, it is 
hoped, in a few years to erect a first-class edifice, with 
ample accommodations, which shall be an honor and 
an ornament to the city. The site is a noble one, look- 
ing out over the Park, Manhattanville, Harlem, and 
even away to the Sound. 

We take this opportunity to publish a brief bio- 
graphy of the efficient President of the College. Henry 
Miller Pierce was born October 6th, 1831, at Friends- 
ville, Susquebanna county, Pa. ; graduated at Water- 
ville College, Maine, in 1853, and received in 1866 the 
degree of LL.D. from the University of Pennsylvania. 
After having been Principal of Rutgers Female Insti- 
tute for two years, he was appointed its President in 
1861, as successor to Rev. Dr. Krebs, whose predeces- 
sor was Rey. Dr. Ferris, Chancellor of the New York 
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REV. THEODORE BABCOCK, RECTOR, TRINITY 
CHURCH, WATERTOWN, NEW YORK.—-FROM A 
PHOTOGRAPH BY E. H. BOEHME. 


University. In a great measure through the efforts of 
Dr. Pierce, the Institute was removed in 1861 to its 
presevt admirable location on the Fifth avenue. It 
there attained to so high a rank, that its epplication to 
tbe Legislature tor » college charter in 1867 was favor- 
ably reported upon by a committee of which the Hon. 
Andrew D. White, the accomplished President of the 
new Cornell University, was chairman, and the bill 
granting the act of incorporation passed without oppo- 
sition. 

Besides the labors devolving upon him in connec- 
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RUTGERS FEMALE COLLEGE, 489 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK CITY. 


tion with this institution, Dr. Pierce found, or rather 
took, the time to do good service to his country in the 
late gigantic civilwar. He was indefatigable in his ef- 
forts to organize an Ambulance Corps, which was not 
only introduced throughout our armies, but became a 
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fice was completed and consecrated in January, 1851, 
under the active and efficient rectorship of the Rev. 
L. W. Norton, to whom this parish is indebted for a 
large measure of its prosperity. The building is a 
stately Gothic structure, after the plans of Mr. R. Up- 





ART DEPARTMENT, RUTGERS COLLEGE, 


permanent army organization by the passage of a bill 
which he caused to be introduced into Congress. Dr. 
Pierce was an active member of the American Union 
Commission which was organized in the Lecture-room 
of the College. 


Trinity Church, Watertown, N. Y., 
Theodore Babcock, D.D., Rector. 


Troary Cxurcu, Watertown, Jefferson 
county, N. Y., is 
now one of the lar- 
gest and most in- 
fluential parishes 
in Northwestern 
New York. Its in- 
fluence, however, 
has not been con- 








Rev. 


It has fur- 


West and to the 
East 
many active and en- 


members, who look 
back with gratetul 
memories to this 
parish as the plaee 
of their early reli- 
gious instruction. 

It was first or- 
ganized in 1828; 
and during its early 
and struggling ex- 
istence, for five 
years,services were 
held in the village 
court-house, In 
1833 the first 
church edifice was 
completed, a frame 
building, forty by 
sixty feet. This 
was burned in the 
memorable fire ot 
May, 1849. 

The present edi- 











H. M. PIERCE, Li, D,, PRESIDENT RUTGERS COLLEGE. 


john. Its dimensions are 50 by 125 feet, and the tower 
is 160 feet in height. 

The present rector, the Rev. Theodore Babcock, 
D.D., has now been in charge for over eleven years, 
His labors have not been confined to this parish, but 
he has been active in promoting missionary work in 
Jefferson county, and his congregation have been lib- 
eral contributors. He has twice represented his dio- 
cese in the General Convention—a sufficent evidence 
that he enjoys the fid and est of the whole 
Episcopal Church 
in Western New 
York, as well as of 
his own flock. He 
is still in the vigor 
and strength of 
manhood, and it is 
hoped that many 
years of usefulness 
is yet before him. 





Hon. Benjamin 
Wood— One 
Cent Journal- 
ism. 


Wor as is the 
field of journalism 
in this country, and 
numerous as have 
been the successtiul 
experiments in that 
extended domain, 
there has been no 
venture more con- 
picuously pros- 
perous than that 
of the Hon. Ben- 


high-priced morning journals 
=, of this city, was, though con- 

| ducted with ability, too pal- 
pably unfriendly to the prin. 
| ciple of armed coercion of 
the States to find favor with 
the masses of the North. Stil] 
Mr. Wood adhered firmly 
throughout to the doctrine 
that he had espoused at the 
threshold of the strife, and, 
| without flinching, endured 
} the severe pecuniary sacri- 
fices entailed by his adhesion 
toa cause that was deservedly 
unpopular, and that was pro- 
ven to be untenable by the 
crushing evidence of subse- 
quent events. 

But, shortly after the ces- 
= sation of hostilities, Mr. Wood 
id = conceived the idea of intro- 

ducing into metropolitan 

journalism the system so 
thoroughly carried out in the 

Evening News, and, on the 

29th day of April, 1869, that 

spirited little sheet was start- 
ed as a one cent evening 
journal, and leaped at once 
into extraordinary popularity. 
Avoiding the discussion of 
political theories, and in fact 
elaborate discussion of any 
subject, the paper applied it- 
self to the task of making 
>| good its title, and, with great 
-| tact and energy, secured the 
machinery for transferring 
the. news of each day thrice 
daily to its columns. Within 
| a year after the inauguration 
| of the Evening News it attain- 
ed a steady circulation of one 
hundred thousand, and the 
difficulty soon became, not to 
retain this popularity, but to obtain mechanical ap- 
pliances adequate to the daily printing of copies 
enough to supply the demand, Mr. Wood now claims 
emphatically that he is publishing the most widely 
circulated daily newspaper in the United States. The 
business communities soon ascertained the value of 
such a journal as an advertising medium, and its ad- 
vertising patronage is now simply limited by the space 
devoted to that department. 

Benjamin Wood, who fhus may be regarded as the 
pioneer of cheap evening journals in this country, was 
born in Shelbyville, Kentucky, on the 13th of October, 
182u. He is the descendant of a Quaker family that 
emigrated to New England shortly atter the arrival of 
the Pilgrim Fathers, his grandfather being one of the 
victims of Puritan intolerance. 

Benjamin is the youngest of three brothers, one of 
whom, the Hon, Fernando Wood, is well-known as one 
of the most noted politicians of the day. The subject 
of our sketch has also, at times, taken an active part in 
political matters, and is a keen and powerful partisan, 
especially within the Democratic organizations of this 
city. He has twice represented a metropolitan district 
in the National Congress, and was a senator in the last 
State Legislature. He is a man of iron will, of in- 
domitable energy, ambitious, but of integrity recog- 
nized by friend and foe. In his early youth he was 
compelled to rely upon his own resources, and when 
only twelve years old he was earning his own liveli- 
hood, a wanderer and a worker in foreign lands. 

Mr. Wood has been twice married. In his early 
manhood he married Miss Davidson, who died in 1849, 
leaving him two boys, the elder of whom is now with 
General Rosecranz as an attaché of the Mexican Le- 
gation. In 1857 Mr. Wood married bis present wite, 
the daughter of Henry Maifield, an accomplished and 
beautiful lady, who dispenses with charming grace 
the hospitalities of her husband’s elegant mansion on 
the Fifth avenue of this city. 

Mr. Wood, wishing to make a study of the cheap 
newspaper system of the Old World, and, if possible, 
to borrow new ideas on the subject in Paris and Lon- 
don, proposes to visit Europe next spring, accom- 
panied by his wife and their only child, Miss Emma, 
apretty little blonde nine years of age, who is at pres- 
ent a pupil at the Roman Catholic Seminary of the 
Sacred Heart. 


PIERRE AND JEAN OELYANNI. 


In the Turco-Greek conflict now pending, 
the brothers Delyanni, whose portraits we give, have 











TRINITY CHURCH, WATERTOWN, NEW 
FROM A PHOTOGRAPH BY EK. H. 


YORK. — 
BOHEME. 


taken a prominent part. Born of an illustrious family 
of Greece, devoted to their country, they are regarded 





jamin Wood in es- 
tablishing the New | 
York Daily News 
as a one-cent even- 
ing paper. The/| 
Daily News, during 
the war, when it | 
ranked among the | 


as the leaders of the Palicare party, and the recently 
organized Conference, in connection with preceding 
events, has rendered them conspicuous, 

Pierre Delyanni is at present the Minister of Foreign 
Affairs of King George L. It is he who has conducted 
the Turco-Greek question that has just been submitted 


to the Conference at Paris, and in regard to which M. 
Rangabe has been sent to France as Diplomatic Min- 
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Pierre Delyanni was born in 1814. Before 


ster. 
pee Pe the high position he now occupies he was | 
twice the Minister of Greece to Constantinople, 
Jean Delyanni was born in 1817. For many years he 
was Secretary-General at the Foreign Office, and after- 
ward succeeded his brother as Minister at Constanti- | 


nople. Such was his position when the diplomatic 
rupture occurred between Greece and Turkey. When 
jast November he received his passports from the Sul- 
tan, M. Jean Delyanni returned to Athens, where he 





now resides, and is one of the leading spirits of the, | 


present movement. 
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PIERRE DELYANNI, GREEK MINISTER OF 
FOREIGN AFFAIRS. 


Midnight Scene in a New York Court-Room. 


Goop citizens will be well satisfied with the 
firmness and energy of Judge Barnard in bringing the 
law to bear upon criminals in this community, 
although he has done no more than his duty, and a 
duty, too, that popular sentiment imperatively de- 
mands that our judiciary shall fulfill. The scene that 
we illustrate is sc forcibly described in the New York 
Sun of February 12, that we transfer the article to our 
columns : 


On Wednesdiy, during the trial of John Real for the 
murder of Officer Smedick, the Supreme Court room 
was crowded with a desperate and beetle-browed gang 
of roughs, friends of the prisoner. They filled the 
room early in the morning, and watched the proceed- 
ings with the most intense interest. Judge Barnard 
heard their muttered threats of vengeance against the 
most important witnesses, and, during the proceedings, 
teok occasion to rise to his feet and warn them that 
they were “‘ spoited,”’ that their intentions were known, 
and that any attempt to carry them out would be pun- 
ished with the utmost rigor of the law. A murmur of 
curses greeted the conclusion of the Judge’s remark- 
able speech, and the trial proceeded, Over two hun- 
dred policemen were placed within hailing distance, 
and any attempt at rescue would, have brought their 
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MIDNIGHT SCENE IN THE SUPREME COURT, NEW YORK CITY, FEB. 10TH—TRIAL OF JOHN REAL FOR THE MURDER OF OFFICER SMEDICK — JUDGE BARNARD WARNING THE 
COURT ROOM. 
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HON. BENJAMIN WOOD, PROPRIETOR NEW YORK DAILY, SUNDAY AND WEEKLY NEWS. 


heavy platoons upon the roughs within a ‘very few 
seconds. 

Slowly were the links of evidence torged upon the 
murderer. Occasionally whispering in the ear of his 
counsel, he would throw himself back in his chair and 
cast anxious looks at his sinister-looking friends witb- 
out the bar. It was but too evident that they meant to 
take him from the officers by force, if Spee! was 
given. Judge Barnard’s eyes flashed with a conscious- 
ness that he held the reins in his own hands, and his 


( Hi 
Me Hit 
ae vn 


i 


QS ition 
ws \ 4h “il 
—= 


face showed a determination to give the ferocious gang 
in his presence a terrible lesson in case they needed it. 

The witnesses, with the solitary exception of the 
lion-bearted Mee, gave in their evidence with a inarked 
degree of hesitancy and tremulousness. Curses loud 
and deep, and threats of fearful vengeance, were 
breathed in their ears. The evidence for the prosecu- 
tion was closed. That for the defi was d 





And still the unkempt gang remained. The Judge 
made his charge, and the jury retired. Day had grown 
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into night. The roughs drew 

dozens, and murmured in the 

left the room. The prisoner occasionally shou’ 

Ay the congratulations or cheering words of his 
en 


“They daren’t convict ye, Jack,” shouted a brute in 
a velvet cap; “they know better, Johnny, my boy—for 
the job’s fixed, and ye’ll be wid us in the mornin’.” 
But the butcher of ‘‘ Bourbon Jim ”’ paid but little heed 
to their replies. Midnight approached, aud the jury 
returned. It needed but a glance at cheir faces to learn 
their verdict. The prisoner seemed to awake from a 
nap, and whispered eagerly in the ear of his counsel. 

“Guilty of murder in the first degree!” Tb 





JEAN DELYANNI, LATE GREEK MINISTER TO 
CONSTANTINOPLE. 


roughs started, and gave vent to bitter curses. The 
prisoner sat as if stupefied. A murmur was heard 
without the railing, and murderous looks were cast at 
the police. The prosecuting attorney called for judg- 
ment. A brutal voice in the back of the room cried: 

* Oh, you d—d —— —— ——!”” 

The prisoner was told to rise. He did so. The 
Judge asked the prisoner it he had anything to say 
why sentence of death should not be pronounced. 
With the gaslight streaming in his eyes, the assassin 
essayed a few words, but was interrupted by hia 
counsel, Judge Barnard at midnight then sentenced 
him to death amid a painful silence, and Real dropped 
in his seat. 

The eyes of a hundred desperate men flashed in the 
light. They meant to tear Real from the hands of the 
law, but the watchful Judge and the police were too 
much for them. The doors were ordered closed. The 
crowd was locked in. The prisoner was then removed, 
and when he passed withm the stony portals of the 
Tombs the court-room doors were thrown open, and 
with fearful execrations and teeth-gnashing the baffled 
beetle-browed gang crept to their dens. 








Property Dressep.—There is an obvious 
propriety in going out to dinner in a swallow-tail coat. 
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FUN .FOR THE FAMILY. 


How srvce does a fool weigh generally? A 
ple-ton. 


A urrrze girl, excited by the brilliant dis- 
play of ber aunt’s gold-plugged front teeth, exclaimed: 

“Oh, Aunt Mary, how I do wish I had copper-toed 
teeth like you.” 


“Try,” said a mother to a daughter who 
had seen but tour summers, “what should you do 
withont your motier ?” 

“I should put on every day just such a dress as I 
wanted to,”’ was the prompt reply. 


An old lady from the country, while in a 
store up-town the other day, was attracted by a burn- 
ing gas-jet,and said she had seen many of those iron 
things sticking up in the stores about town, and 
—, to know how they managed to get the oil inside 

em. 


An individual at the races was staggering 
about the course with more liquor than he could carry: 

“ Hallo, what’s the matter now?” said a chap whom 
the inebriated man had run against. 

“ Why—hic—why, the fuct is—hic—a lot of my friends 
have been betting | quor on the race to-day, and they 
have got me to hold the stakes,” 


An ex-Governor relates a good story of a 
man whose life hid not been entirely unspotted, who 
applied to a worthy deacon for admission into the 

urch, Unwilling to otfend him, and yet not inclined 
to receive him, the deacon replied: 

“The church is fu!l just now; when there is a va- 
cancy I will notity you.” 


Aw old Irishman entered our effice a few 
weeks ago, with an invention he wished to have pa- 
tented. It consisied of a fine long steel blade of a pen- 
knite, whose handle terminated in a lew pencil. 

“ Yex,” we said, “1\’s a good pencil, but what’s the 
blade at the other end intended for ?” 

“Och,” replied he, “ thai’s where the merit lies, 
Don’t ye see it’s to sharpen the lad pencil with when 
it gets dull, shure ?” 

We directed him to the patent office, for such an in- 
ventive brain ought to receive its just reward. 


Onz of our friends recently was out hunting 
for a house, and called to see a family who were pre- 
g to vacate a cozy dwelling. As the door stood 
open, he walked in without knocking, and his eyes 
straightway light d on the dame of the household, who 
was making frantic lunges with a broomstick at some 
object under the bed. 

“ Good morning, madame,” he said, 
a troublesome cat under the bed ?” 

“Troublesome cat? No, sir; it’s a pesky hus- 
band of mine; and I’ll have him out, or break every 
bone in his body!” 

“You will, eh?” said a faint voice under the bed. 
**Now, Susy, you may pound and rave; but I'll be 
dogged it I*ii come out from under this bed while I 
have got the spirut of a man about me.”” 


Tue most obvious characteristic of Ame- 
rican humor is its power of “pitching it strong,”” and 
drawing the long bow. Ii is the humor ot exaggera- 
tion, This consisis of fattening up a joke until it is 
rotund an? rubicund, unctuous and irresistible as Fal- 
staff himself, who was created by Shakespeare, and 
fed tat, so as to become for al! time tlie very imperson- 
ation of humor in asiate of corpuience. That piace in 
the yeography of the United States called ‘“‘ Down East’’ 
has been most prolific in the monstrosities of mirth. 
Only there would a tree’d coon bave cried to the 

sman with h’s gun pointed, “* Don’t fire, colonel! 
I'l. come down.” On'y in that region do they travel at 
euch speed that the iron rails get hot enough to serve 
the carriages with heat instead of hot-water bottles, 
and sometimes so hot that, on looking back, you see 
the irons writhing about like live snakes trying to 
wrivgle off to the water to cool thems Ives. Only there 
do they trave: so tast that the signal-whistle is of no use 
for their engines, bi cause, on one occasion at least, the 
train was in and sma<hed ina collision long before the 
sound of the whistie got there. Only there can a blow 
be struck so “slick ’’ os to take an animal’s ear off 
with such ease, that the animal does noi know he is 
ene ear short until he puts b's forefoot up to scratch it, 
Only there, surely, are tne thieves so ’cute that they 
drew a walnut jog right out ot its bark, and ieft five 
sleepy watcliers all nodding as they sat astride a iunnel 
of walnut-wood rind, 


* Ah! you have 








Canrnet Orcans.—The success of the Mason 
& Hamlin Organ C mpany, now the largest manufac- 
turers of ins rumrnts of this class in the world, pro- 
ducing and finding a demand for an average of one 
hundred and twenty-five organs per week, illustrates 
what can be done by energetic and persevering pur- 
suit of right principles in business. The following are 
what may be said to be Articles of their Constitution, 
kept always in view and never deviated trom. 

1. Excrilence in the minufaciured article must nev 
be sacrificed to economy and cost, The best only ani 
always. 

2. No decree of superiority shall be considered satis- 
factory ae long as improvement is possible, 

8. The use of every valuable invention and real im- 
provement must be obtained at whatever cost. 

4. Productions to be sold at lowest possible prices; 
these to be printed and offered to a!l alike, thus dealing 
fairly and impartia ly with the public. 

This Company have expended an immense amount 
fu experiments tor improvements, in which they have 
been greatly enccessiul, deve'oping, enlar.ing, im- 

ving and adding to the well-known Me'odeons of 
ormer times, until they have become tne magnificent 
Mason & Hamurn Canrnet Orncans of the present, to 
which was awar’ed the Paris Exposition Medal for su- 
periority last year. 

They have juet introduced an important improve- 
ment, the Mason & Hamurn Improvep Vox Humana, a 
beauti'ul invention, which is said to be as great an ad- 
vance upon the Vor Humana already used, as the C :bi- 
net Organ is upon the Meiodeon. They #l-o announce 
important recuction in prices, offering their unequaled 
Organs at prices which are even less than thos com- 
monly demanded for interior workmanship. This is 
the natural result of their greatly increased facilities 
for manufacture, and fixed rule to sell at smallest 
profit. 





R FEVER SORE but can be radically 
cured by the uve of Wolcott’s Pam Pamr. Dr. 
Wolcoii’s ANNINILATOR, which is unlike Pam Part, 
cures that cisgueting disease, Catarrh, Pint boities 
$1. Recollect, ‘sis put up in white wrappers. 


G RAND DUCHESS, AND SIXTEEN 
¥ other popular Oprras, for Piancforte, Solo, 50 cents 
each, or splendidly bound in vermion and gold, one 
dollar. The cheapest and most ex ens ve catalogue of 
Modern Music in the Word. Maited free on application. 
Any work mailed on rece'pt o° price. 

tf BOOSEY & CO., 644 Broadway, N. Y. 











Tho Inanmgham trotecl, 
LONDON. 
JAMES M. SANDERSON, 
(Formerly of New York), 


700-707 MANAGER. 


MONEY REFUNDED to every one uot satis- 
ficd with the “SIAR SPANGLED BANNER, 








Holloway’s Ointment.—One Pot of this 
peerless Salve will cure the worst case of Chilblains, 
and it is more efficacious for chapped hands and lips 
phan all the cold creams that ever were made, 


NEW MUSIC. 


Velocipede Galop—Illustrated - = 50 cents. 
T legram—New Waliz, Strauss - a & 
Kitty MoGee, 35 cents. Haunting Thoughts 
| You'll Sometimes Think of Me - + ° 
On the Beach at Long Branch -~ - - 30 
Violin or Flute Arrangements, 15 cents each. Music 
mailed, FREDIARICK SLUME, 
1,125 Broadway, N. Y. 


HITCHCOCK'S 


HALF-DIME MUSIC 


BO FPiecces for $1.50. 


40 “ 


3 “ 








No, 1. Captain Jinks 
2. Won't You Teil Me Why, Robin? 
3. We'd Better Bide a Wee. 
4. Blue Eyes. 
5. Not for Joseph 
6. Good-by, Swertheart, Good-by. 
7. I Realiy don't tink I shall Marry 
8. Praise of Tears. 
9. Champagne Chariie. 
. Skating Rink Polka. 
. Genevieve Waltz. 
Come hither, my Baby, my Darling. 
. Lhe Danish Boy's Whistle 
. Little Maggie May. 
. Maggie's Secret. 
5. His Love Shines over All, 
- The Old Cottage Clock, 
. Silver Chimes, 
The Rose of Erin, 
. Arm-in-Arm, (Polka Mazurka.) 
She Might Not Suit Your Fancy. 
2. Riding Down Broadway. 
. Waltzing Down at Long Branch. 
. Still ’U Love Thee. 
The Passing Bell. (Sacred Song.) 
26. Take Back the Heart. 
27. See the Conquering Hero Comes. 
. There’s a Charm in Spring. 
. Up in a Balloon, 
. Olympic Schottische. 


(Inst’1.) 





SPECIAL NOTICE, 


The above can be obtained at the Music, Book, and 
Periodical Storrs, or by enclosing the price, 5 cents 
each. Other choice selections will rapidly follow. 

RENJ. W. HITCHCOCK. Publisier, 
or pee Street, New York (Under St. Nicholas Hotel). 





THE CONFESSIONS OF AN INVALID. 


UBLISHFD for the benefit of young men and others 

who suffer trom Nervous Debility, etc., supply- 

ing the means of self-cure. Written by one who cured 

himself, and sent free of charge. Address NATHANIEL 
MAYFAIR, Brookiyn, N. Y. tt 


GRAY’S PATENT BRICK MACHINE, 
Send for Circular to Wasninctron Inon Works, New- 
burgh, N. Y., Sole Manufacturers tor the United St«tes, 


697-700 
PROTECT YOUR LIFE AND PROPERTY WITH A 


FIRE EXTINGUISHER 


Send for Circular. U. 8. FIRE EX. CO., 8 Dey sat., N.Y, 
699-702 





a Day for all.—Stencil Tool Samples 
free. Address A. J. Futuam, Springfield, Vt. 
698-705 








CURE FOR THE BLUES. Spangled Banner.” 


a Splendid False Mustaches, that 
cannot be told from natural ones, 75 cents each, extra 
fine, $1. Address B, FOX & CO., 34 Varick street, 


New York city. 699-702 
a year can be made by live agents selling 


$5000 my new and valuabie invention. Adress 
699-702 





J. AHEARN, 63 Second St., Baltimore, Md. 


VELOCIPEDE WHEELS. 


MANUFACTURED BY 
ss. IN. BROoOw DN c& CO., 
Dayton, Ohio. 
They also make a prime article of Spokes and Hubs for 
light Carriage and Buggy Wheels. Send for — list. 
696-7080 








Superbly Enamelled Snow White, $1, by mail orexpress 
JOHN POGGAN & Co., 78 Nassau St., N. ¥. 
700.703 


$3 WONDER. 
INDUSTRY SEWING MACHINE. 

Only THREE DOLLARS. Simple, practical, and dur- 
able. Makes the Evastic chain stitch, and adapted for 
all kinds of plain sewing. Any child can operate it. An 
elegant Gift. Testimonials daily. Sent in perfec! order 
on receipt of price, $3. Address INDUSTRY SEWING 
MACHINE CO., Manchester, N. H. 00-7u3 








YOU WANT IT? 


~ Inspiration, Psychomancy; or Scul 
Charming. 


A wonderful book; it shows how either sex can 
inspire or fascinate with leve any one they w sh, in- 
stantly. (All possess this power.) I: teaches how any 
person with common sense can get rich. Alchemy, 
Bri‘liant Chemical Discoveries, Dr. Dee’s and Allen’s 
Caballa, Magical Confections, Bindings, Sorceries, In- 
cantations Againet Beasts, Serpents, Fire, or Water, 
Hippocritus and Democritus on Demonology, Natural 
and Celestial Magic, Meemerism, S:iritualism, Marri.ge 
Guide, a rich French Nov: 1, and a thousand other won- 
ders. This book is the only one of the kind in the 
English larguage. Half a million copies already sold. 
Sent by mail for 25 cents. Address T. WILLIAM & CO., 
Publishers, South Seventh street, Philaceipiia. tr 


Great Distribution! 
Anything you Wish for One Dollar! 


Silverware, Jewelry, Sewing Machines, Toilet Sets, etc. 
Enclose 25 cents f.r circular containing fuil description 
of articles sold | yus for One Dollar. Sati«iaciion Fuar- 
anteed. Ad ‘ress ENOS BAILEY & CO., Box 3,462, New 
York Post Office. 


DISSOLVING VIEWS 


F all kinds, and apparatus for Exhibitions 

and Families, etc. rice List gratie. To be had 
from HEINE, 
BURG. 


That 
“Star Spaneled Banner.’’ 














| 





R. BOHM, GLASS PAINTING, HAM- 
689-60900"w | 


LICENSED BY THE 
UNITED STATES 


AUTHORITY. 
S. C. THOMPSON & C0.’S 


ONE DOLLAR SALE 


Dry Goods, Dress Goods, Linens, Cottons, 
Fancy Goods, Aibums, Bibles, Silver- 
Plated Ware, Cutlery, Leather and 
German Goods of every de=- 
scription, etc., etc. 

These articles to be sold at the uniform price of 
ONE DOLLAR EACH, 


and not to be paid tor until you know what you are to 
receive, 

The most popular and economica) method of doing 

business in the country. 

The Goods we have for sale are described on printed 
8)ips, and will be sent to any address at the rate of 10 
cents each to pay for postage, printing, etc. It is then 
at the option of hoders whevber they will send one 
dollar for the article or not. 

By PaTronizina THIs SALE you have a chance to 
exchange your goous, shou!d the article mentioned on 
the printed slip not be desired. , 

The Smatiest Articie sold for ONE DOL- 
LAR can be «xchanged for Siiver. 
Plated, Five-Bottled Revolving 
Castor, or your Choice of a 
large Variety of other Ar- 
ticles upon Exchange list, 
comprising over 250 useful article-, not one of which 
could be bought at any retail country store for nearly 

double the amount, 
TERMS TO AGENTS. 
We send as commission to Agents— 
For a Clab of Thirty, and $3, 
One of the following articles: 20 yards Cotion, Ladies’ 
Fancy Square Wool shawl, Lancaster Quilt, Accordeon, 
set of steel-bladed Knives and Forks, Violin ani Bow, 
Fancy Dress Pattern, Pair Ladies’ Extra Qu:lity Cloth 
Boots, One dozen large size Linen Towels, Alhambra 
Quilt, Honeycomb Quilt, Cottage Clock, White Wool 
Blanket, 15 yards best quality Piint, 12 yards Delaiue, 
1 dozen Linen Dinner Napkins, etc, 
For a Club of Sixty, and $6, 
One of the following articles: 42 yards Sheeting, Pair 
Honeycomb Quilts, Cylinder Watch, 4 yards «cuble 
width Waierp: oof Closking, Ladies’ D uble Wool Shawl, 
Lancaster Quilt, Alpaca Dress Pattern, Engraved 
Si'ver Plated six-bottied Revolving Castor. Set of Ivory- 
Handled Kouives, with Silver-Piated Forks, Pair of All- 
Wool Blankets, Pair of Alhambra Quilts, 30 yards Print 
or a Marse:lles Quilt, Double Ei:ht-Keyed Accordeon, 
Webster’s Net, onal Pictori«] Dictionary (600 engravings, 
900 pages), 314 yards Doeskin for Suit etc. 

For a Ciub of One Hundred, and $10, 
65 yards Sheeting, Fancy Cassimere Coat, Pants, and 
Vest Pattern, exira quality, Pair of Splendid Rose 
Blankets, Fancy Plaid Wool Long Shawl, 25 yards 
Hemp Carpeting, Splendid Violin and Bow, Splendid 
Alpaca Dress Pattern, Silver Hunting-Cas:d Watch, 
Sin: le-Barre! Shot Gun, Sharp’s Revo'ver, One Pair Fine 
Dam«sk Table Covers, with One Dozen Dinner Napkins 
to mutch, Worcester’s Dlustrated Uvabridged Dic- 
tionary, 1,800 pages, etc. 

a@” For additional list of commiseions see circular. 
COMMISSIONS FOR LARGER CLUBs IN PROPORTION, 


Agents will please take notice of this. Do not send 
names, but number your clubs frum one upward. 
Make your letters short and plain as possible. 


Take Particular Notice of This: 


ae Be SURE ard Send Money in ALL 
CASES by REGISTERED LErTER, 
which can be sent from any Post Office. 

This way of sending money is preferred to any other 
method whatever. 

We cannot be responsible for money lost, unless 
some precautions are taken to insure its safety. 

SEND FOR CIRCULARS. 
Send your address in tull, Town, County and State. 


S. C. THOMPSON & CO., 
136 FEDERAL STREET, 


700-3 Boston, Mass. 


“IT STILL WAVES.” 


O VEGETABLES THINK? A curions 

and interesting inquiry; Instructions in bunting 
and trapping, illastrated; Near-sightedness, cause and 
cure; Choice of tusiness; How to become an author; 
How to train animals, including many curious, amus- 
ing, and surprising tricks, illustrated; Magnets ond 
magnetism; ‘Swiss honey; Startling trick of (appar- 
ently) changing a man into a goat or other animal; Nut 
culture; Tr.css of showmen; Rich men of the world, 
and how they gained their wea'th; Exposures of hum- 
bugs, quacks, and swindles, by the author of ‘* Rogues 
and Rogueries ;”’ Trade secrets and money-making man- 
ufactures; Hints for the household; Family recipes; 
Games, puzzles, magic, and amusements for the young; 
and choice miscel any for all, in 


HANEYW’S JOURNAL. 


Enlarged with new volume, giving over 1,500 square 
inches of intere-ting and instructive reading matter, 
attractive illustrations, etc., each month for Only 
Fifty Cents a Year. 

Sa” This is no advertising sheet, trashy catchpenny, 
or “ ax-grinder ’—our aim is to give a first-rate, care- 
tully edited, and well-printed and il'ustrated pper, at 
a very reasonable price. The scarcely perceptible pro- 
fit on each subscriber pays us on our large circulation. 

aa Now is the time to subscrib». Specimens 7c. by 
mail, or 5c. of newsdealers, none free, Try it a year— 
it will pay you. JESSE HANEY & Co., 119 Nassau 
street, New York. 

Sm Dealers supplied by the News Companies and 
ali Wholesaiers. 


PREVENTIVE BETTER THAN A 

CURE.— Mrs. Wrxsiow, the celebrated Female 
Physician, has just returned from Puris, with a new in- 
vention for ladies, For pamy hiet, address, wi'h stamps, 
MRS. WINSLOW & CO., Box 4,737, New York. 698-701 


'S GUIDE 
HUNTER ® New Secrets aided, 


10,000 already sold. E’eventh edition of 6,000 copies 
NOW READY, enlarged, twenty new taming secrets added 
(3 cost $5 each). The Hunter's Guide and Trapper’s Com- 
panton telis how to hunt and trap att animals, from 
mink to bear, to make traps, boats, etc. How to tan 
and dress all hides, etc., etc., to color furs and skins. 
New screts just added. The secret receipts in this 
book would cost $30 anywhere else. T: lls how to hunt, 
fish, has hunting narratives, etc., ec. A NEW BOOK, 
well printed and bound, C4 pp. Price (not $1) bu! only 
25 cents; 6 for $1; mailed free. Sold by all dralers. All 
whol: sale newsdealers sell it. Send for one. Worth $10 
to any f«rm_r, bunter, or boy. Only a “‘ quarter.” Ad- 
dress HUNTER & CO., Publishers, Himadale, N. H. 


’ 
HUMBUGS EXPOSED, 5 .x:iea Banner.” 


y YATT’S GREAT CURE for Consvumption 

and InrrraTory DisornpEns; stops expec! oration, 
gives appetite, expels impure matter, cleanses the sys- 
tem, restores the patient, er no charge. ey 
mail free. Address SAYRE & OO., Broadway ond - 





That “Star 
Spangled Banner,” 











Revived, Enlarged, 











ton street, New York, 700-708 | 


ANOTHER SUPERB NUMBER. 


ET 


NUMBER SIX NUMBER SIX 
NUMBER SIX NUMBER SIX 
NUMBER SIX NUMBER SIX 

of that superb Family Literary Journal 





rieh in powerfully written nove's, graphic tales, thrill 
ing stories, finished poems, and magnificent illusira- 
tions, will be 
Published on 
Thursday, 


February 19, 1869, 





That the reading public may bave a hint as to the 
composition of the exquisite literary banquet to which 
they are invited, a partial list of the cuurses is sub- 
joined. 

First (preceded by a poem of great merit, written by 
Delia Maitland) in order is a story (comp!«t: ) of thrill- 
ing interest, from the pen of Robert Buruette, entitled: 

The Lichtenau Tragedy; cr, ihe Last of 
the Motrets. This powerfully written tale is su- 
perbly ilustrated. It will repay perusal 

Cutwitteds; a Novel of Civcumestantial 
Evidence, by Mrs. Francis Gerry Fairfield, loses 
nothing in its progress. On the contrary, with each 
succeeding cha: ter, the interest inc: eases almost to 
pain in the minds of its readers. Outwitted is unques- 
tionably one of the best local stories that has Leen 
printed in the past decade. 


The Ring of Fire ; or, the Sorcerer of the 
Tempte. By Arthur Sibley. An exceedingly attrac- 
tive and instructive semi his orical ri mance, founded 
ou incidents whieh are supposed to have transpired in 
the reign of the beautiful Queen of Palmyra, Zenobia; 
is rapidly drawing to a close, Those who bave not read 
this story have certainly neglected an intellectual treat 
—one which, ere itis too late, they should hasten to se- 


cure. 
Additional to these, there will be found in the pages 
of 


NUMBER SIX NUMBER SIX 
NUMBER SIX NUMBER SIX 
NUMBER SIX NUMBER SIX 


OF 


The New World 
The New World 
The New World 
The New World 
The New World 
The New Wort 


the fol'owing Sketches, Poems, etc., etc.: 

My First Drama, a humorous contribution from 
the pen of that widely-known and graceful writer, 
Frederick 8. Cozzevs. 

A Thrilling Experience, By Edward 8. Ellis, 
This is an exciting historical incident, graphically re- 
lated, of Indian marauding or the Pennsylvania border 
a hundred years ago. The story is founded on fact. 

Thrice Lost and Found ; or, The Red Tin 
Box, By Mrs. 0. M. Benson. Is novel in construc- 
tion, and replete with interest. 

The Widow bef = koop; or, How the 
Alden Bank was Robbed, by N.G. Stephens, 
is one of the richest revelations of rolvbery we bave 
ever read. The statements in this story are literally 
true. “The Widow,” alias “J mmy the Lady,” is 
now serving a term in the State Prison for pillaging 
the bank named. de abstracied thirty thousand dol- 
lars from its vaults, of which twenty-five thousand 
were subsequently recovered. 

Sam Pettibone’s \ Punishment, by Edward 
Fawcett, A laughable story of misplaced affection. 
Read it. 

Old *Moneybegs; or, Kitty and the Bur- 
g@!ar (liberally illustrated), by Jane G. Austin, will be 
read with unusua! ivterest. It is one ot the pleasant- 
est and at the same time most tersely written love 
stories we have read in many wonths. 

The True Maiden; A Fairy Story, beauti- 
fully told. It teaches that truth and trust will in the 
end meet with their reward ; that honest love, however 
for a season thwarted, must win the victory and be 
happy ever after. 

My Chinese Report, (contributed by Hon. C. 
Oscanyau, the Consul-General of Turk y resident at 
the port of New York), telis how the people oi China 
entertain their guests, and what is given them to eat at 
their best restaurants. 

The lighter matter is followed by popularly prepared 
papers on 

Cough from Disease in the Air Passages, 
and Catarrh, from the pen of Dr. A. K. Gardner, 
Professor of Diseases of Females. 

Barium; What it is, and How we Use 
and Abuse it, by Professor C. A. Joy, Professor of 
Applied Chemistry at Columbia Culiege. 

American Institute—The Polytechn'c As. 
sociation and the Farmers’ Club, writien by 
Profes+or Allen, Practical Engineer. 

The Dinner-Table, prepared by Jobn Ludin, 
Chef de Cuisine at the Metropolitan Hotel, teils pcople 
how to dive, and the cost thereof. 

Added to the above are 

CHATS WITH CORRESPONDENTS, 
MANY THOUGHTS OF MANY MINDS, 
BUBBLES OF FUN. EIC. 
WORLD WONDELS, ETC. 


The New World 
The New World 


The New World 
is for sale everywhere. Buy it, Readit, and be Happy, 











fxs, 27, 1869.) 
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DEGRAAF & TAYLOR, 
87 and 89 Bowery, 65 Chrystie and 130 and 132 Hester Street, New York, 


Still continue to keep the largest stock of 


PARLOR, DINING, AND BEDROOM 
Furniture, Carpets, 
Oil Cloths, Mattresses, Spring Beds, Etc., 


of any bouse in the United States, which they offer at 
Retail and Wholesale prices. 687.9 











The Celebrated Imitation Gold 


HUNTING WATCHES. 


THE COLLINS OROIDE WATCH FACTORY. 
CASES 


OF THE 


COLLINS METAL 


(Improved Oroide). 


SPECIAL NOTICE.—Our superior Oroide Watches 
having recently been imitated, and worthless Watches suld in 
New York, Bo-ton, Chicago, and other cities, represented as 
our Watches, we hereby caution the public against them, and 
give notice that we are in no way responsible tor thoze bogus 
concerns, and only those purchasing direcily from us can 
secure a genuine Watch of our manufacture. We have re- 
cently greatly improved our Orcide in appearance and dura- 
bility, and to protect the public from imposition hereatier, 
have named it “COLLINS METAL,” and we give notice that 
any one mailing use ot this name will be prosecuted to the 
extent of the law. 

This metal has all the brilliancy and durability of Gold; can not be distinguished from it by the best judges; 
retains iis color till worn out, and is equal to gold excepting in intrinsic value. All our Gentlemen’s Watches 
are Kull Jeweled Patent Levers ; those for Ladies, an improved Escapement, better than a Lever for a small watch: 
all in Hunting-Cases, and fully guaranteed by special certificate. The $15 Watches are equal in neatness, style of 
finish, general appearance, and tor time, to a gold one costing $150. Those for $20 are of extra fine finish and 
are fully equal to a Gold Watch costing $200. Chuins of every style, from $2 to $6 2 

JEWEL LRY.—We are manufacturing ui) kinds ot Jewelry of the Co linus Met il; Pins Earrings Sleeve-Buttons. 
Lockets, Studs, Finger-Rings, Bracelets, Pencils, Charms, Odd Fellow and Masonic Pins, etc,, all of the latesi 
and most elegant styles, and tully equa! to gold in appearance and wear. hy ; 

TO CLUBS.—Wher» Six Watches are ordered at one time we will send one watch extra, free of charze. 

We positively employ no agents (who would require a commission), as we can not possibly manufacture the 
watches for less thin our published prices. Our regular customers, therefore, bave the benefit of our lowest 
prices. Parties in New York or elscwhere, representing themselves as our agen's, are swindlers, The genuine 
Collins watches can only be had at our office in New York city, Customers are r quested not to send money in 
letters, as we will send soods to any part of the United States to be paid for when taken from the express office. 


Customers must pay all express charges. In ordering, write plainl @, 
tomers in the city wil) remember tbat our only office is - a a 


Nos. 37 and 39 Nassau Street, Opposite the Post-Office (Up-stairs), New York. 
Cc. E. COLLINS & CO. 


BSOLUTE DIVORCES legally obtained in different 

States; cesertion, non-support, eic.,, sufficient 
cause. No publicity. No charge until divorce obtained. 
Advice free. M. HOUSE, Attorney, 78 Nassau st., N.Y. 


) 


om 


$15. 520. 





Now is the Time to Subscribe 
BOR 


FRANK LESLIE’S PUBLICATIONS, 
537 Pearl Street, New York. 








ré 





ROYAL HAVANA LOTTERY 
OF ‘CUBA. 

Conducted by the SPANISH GOV- 
390,000 in GOLD. 
Prizes 
paid in Gold, and information fur- 


TERMS TO SUBSCRIBERS. 
Illustrated Newspaper— 









One copy one ycar, or 52 numbers....... $4 00 ; AEs nished. The highest rates paid fo 
. 5 , " eocece » . € r 
One copy six m« nts, OF 26 numbers....... 2 00 | Doubioons, and all kinds of Gold and Silver; also for 
One copy for thirteen weeks.........see..+ 1 00 | 1! Government Securilies. TAYLOR & CO., Bankers, 
Chimney Corner— 16 Wall St., N. ¥. 
> copy one year, or 52 numbers.......... 4 00 
ne copy six months, or 26 numbers........ 2 00 Wi Wi 
One copy thirteen weeks..........ee+se+e002 100 Fun, it, isdom. 
Tllustrirte Zeitung (German)— os ” 
One copy one year, or 52 numbers.......... 4 00 Star S pangled Banner. 
One copy six months, or 26 numbers........ 2 00 
One copy for thirteen weeks..............++. 1 00 | “IT STILL WAVES.” A splendid parlor engravin 
m &, 


‘Post and Future,” sent on roller to EVERY subscri- 
ber. The Banner is a large eight page, 40 column paper 
(Ledger size), overflowing with splendid reading, and 


Tiustracion Americana (Spanish)—Paya- 
ble in gold or its equivalent 


One copy one y: ar, or 52 numibers.......... 2 As 

One cory six months, or 26 numbers " 00 om th $2) Sean gg toy ty fy 

7 . ng aaa = worth $2) free gratis. Now ts THE TIME, onlv 75 cents 

One copy three months, or 13 numbers...... 3 00 | Money returned if you are not satisfied ; 1,000 new sub- 
Boys’ and Girls’ Weckly— scribers weekly; send NOW. Look at partiat contents 
One copy one year, or 52 numbers.......... 2 50 | of March number, mailed for 6 cents, Is There Room 
One copy six months, or 26 numbers........ 1 25 = oer ie Bright —-~ 41 Tons of Indigo; Who 

" Yorks the Hardest? Steam Engine Jokes; Clerical Wit; 
Lady’s Magazine— ; Well Played; Children and Fools Tell Truth; A Match; 
One copy one year, or 12 numbers.......... 3 50 | Irishman and Fiddle; Rural Innocence; Unc'e’s Son; 
Budget of Fan— Borrowing Trouble ; Democracy and Aristocracy ; 
: . ‘ Poetry—Waiting; Under the Suow; Little Brown Hands; 

One copy one year, or 12 numbers........... 1 50 | How Tastes Diff -r; Signor Blitz and the Darkies (funny); 
Pleasant Heurs— Our Puzzle Box; Pen and Scissors; Things Worth 
One copy one year, or 12 numbers............ 150 | Knoxing; Prestidigitation; Take Away Your Cocktail; 


Magic Pictures; Courting in a Sleeping Car; Railroad 





CLUB TERMS. Jokes; Election Jokes; Diamond Cut Diamond; Our 
Chip Basset (forty-one funny items); Literary Notices; 


Tlustrated Newspaper.—Five copics one year 
in one wrapper, to one address, $20, with extra copy to 
person getting up club. 

Chimney Corner.—Five copies one year, in one 
wrapper, to one address, $20, with extra copy to per- 
Bon getiing up club. 

Lady’s Magazine.—Tlour copies one year, in 
one wrapper, to one address, $14, with extra copy to 
pe: son getting up club. 

fllustrirte Zeitumg.—One copy one year, $4. 
Five copies, $15. 


Correspondence; Humbugs Exposed; Swindling Adver- 
tisers; Hambug Music Boxes; Butter Swindles; Hum- 
bug Papers, etc,, etc. 32 Answers to Correspondents, 
and 100 short urticles, all in the ‘Siar Spa: gled Ban- 
ner”’ for March. Now Keady, ONLY 5 CENTS, 75 cents 
a year and the splendid engraving “ Past and Future ” 
(usual price $2) free, and postpaid to every subscriber. 
Subseribe NOW, only 75 cents. Specimen free for 6 
cents, Buy it of any Newsdealer. Dealers supplied by 
Am. News Co., N. Y., and N. E. News Co., Boston, 
Send for it. Address STAR SPANGLED BANNER, 











Boys’ and Girls’ Weekly.—Three co>ies, Hinsdale, N. H. 
$6 50. Five copies, $10. And $2 ior every 2dditional ! ——— - 
subscription, Posttasiers sendin: subscriptions of | 4 GENTS, FARMERS, GARDENERS ana 


Ten will be entitled to receive Frank Lesiie’s Inivs- 
TRATED NEWSPAPER, OF FRANK LESLIE'S CHIMNEY CoR- 
NER, for one year. 
Budget of Fun.—Four copies, 
Copy, to person geiting up club. 
Pieasant Hoars.—Four copies, 


dl FRUIT GROWERS. — Send for particulars 
ot ** Best Improved Fruit Tree and Vine livigorator ard 
Insect Desivoyer.”" Samples to test will be forwarded to 
any part of the United States, and perfect satis/uction 
guaranteed. Good Agents are wanted in every County in 
the United States. Address J, AHEARN, 63 Second Street, 


$6, with extra 


$6, with extra 


| 
| 
| 
| 








copy to person getting up club. Baltimore, Md. 698-701 

ms soup Lady’s Magazine and Illustrated | ——————— _ ——_-- —-- - ——_— 
MS WEPAPOF, GS FOAP.... cccsccccccccccce $7 a+ aa cb nb Mad 

One copy Chimney Corner and Lady’s : RIL A MONTH. TO AGENTS. 49 
Magazine, one year,.........e.ccsccee seas 700 | %|’.— Ee? New and useful articles. Address‘Te 


697-700 


JOHN J. HOWARD & CO., Alfred, Me, 


\ AGIC PHOTOGRAPHS. Wonderful, 

4 Curious, Amusing. 25 cents a package. Dozen 

packages for $1.50. W. C. WEMYSS, 3 __stor place, N.Y. 
697-709 

| 


| anupiessiteinseilsi asinine - 
| CIGAM YRETSYM DwA HTR%. 
QENT ON RECEIPT OF A POSTAGE 
| Stamp, by W. HEPBURNE, 102 Nassau Street, 
New York. tf 


One copy Illustrated Newspaper or Chim- 
mney Corner and Pieasant Howrs,.... 
One copy IUlustrated Newspaper or Chim. 
mey Cormer and Bud get,,.........0.0.+: 
One copy one year Illustrated Newspaper, 
Chimney Corner, and Lady’s Mag- 
BBILMS,.. 2. ccccccsscecccssccccvecscceccesss 10 00 


UNITED STATES POSTAGE RATES ON THE ABOVE 
PUBLICATIONS. 
On each copy of the Lapy’s Macazmre, four cents; 


on each copy of the ILtustnaTep Newsparer, I1vs- 
TRACTION AMERICANA, CHIMNEY Conner, ILLUsTRIRTE 


5 00 





5 00 








Zei1tunG, BupGer or Fux, and Pieasant Hovrs, two 
cenis; and if prepsid quarterly in advance at the sub- Chicopee Sewing Machine. 
scriber’s post-flice, on the Lapy’s Macazimeg, six 


First-class and fully licensed. AGrexts WaxTtep. For 
terms, address Curcorgr 8. M. Co., Boston, Mass. 


699-711 


cents por quarter; on the ItivsrrRaTep Newsparrer 


InustRAcION AMERICANA, and ILLUerminTe Zerruna, 
on ¢t Bupcer or Fux, Boys’ 


five cenis per quarier; the 
tr Hours, three cents 


AND Gintse’ WEEBLY, and PLEasa 
FRANK LESLIE, 
Box 4141, P. O., New Yorks 


| 
| 





GENTS WANTED in every town to sell the cele- 

j brated Clipper Mowers and / eapers—Lightest dratt 

and mo:t durabie machines made. Send for circular. 

Curren Mower & Resrer Co., 12 Clifl at., New York. 
699-702 


per quarter, 


} 
| 





\ 





To the Great American Tea Company, 


ESTABLISHED isGil. 








GREAT AMERICAN TEA 00. 


RECEIVE 


THEIR 


TEAS BY THE CARGO 


FROM 


THE 


Best Tea Districts of China and Japan. 


AND SELL THEM IN QUANTITIES TO SUIT CUSTOMERS 


AT CARGO PRICES. 





HE COMPANY HAVE SELECTED 
the following kinds from their stock, which they 
recommend to meet the wants of clubs. They are sold 
at carzo prices, the same as the Company sell them in 
New York, us the list of prices will show. 





PRICE LIST OF TEAS. 


OOLONG (Black), 70c., 80c., 90c., best $1 per Tb. 

MIXED (Green and Black), 70c., 80c., J0c., best $1 per Ib. 

ENGLISA BREAKFAST, (Black) 80c., 90c., $1, $1.19, 
best $1.20 per 1b. 

eee (Green), 80c., 90c., $1, $1.10, best $1.25 
per ib. 

YOUNG HYSON (Green), 80c., 90c., $1, $1.10, best 
$1.25 per ib. 

UNCOLORED JAPAN, 90c., $1, $1.10, best $1.25 per Ib. 

GUNPOWDER, (Green), $1.25, best $1.50 per Ib. 





Cofizes Roasted and Ground Daily. 


Ground Coffee, 20c., 25c., 30c., 35c., best 40c. per pound. 
Hotels, Saloons, Boarding-House Keepers, ami Families 
who use large quantitics of Coffee, can economize in 
that article by using our French Breakfast and Dinner ' 
Coffee, which we sell at the low price of 30c. per pound, 
and warrant to give perfect satisfaction. ROASTED, 
(Unground), 30c., 35c., best 40c. per 1b. GREEN, (Un- 
roasted), 25c., 30c., 33c., best 35c. per 1b. 





CLUB ORDER. 
Portsmouth, Mich., Aug. 26, 1868. 


81 and 33 Vesey Street, New York. 

Gents—The people here will not let me alone. They 
say I have Jearned the road, and that J have got to send 
another order for them. So here you have it, in the 
shape of my seventh order since the 6th of May last, 
making five hundred and forty-four dollars and sixty- 
four cents I have sent you since that date. 

Hoping this will be as good as former packages, ' 

Iremaip, yours, etc., 
JOHN W. HAWELNS. 








10 Ibs. Uncolored Japan Mrs. Kempton, at $1 00 $10 00 
5 Imperi«l eee es at 12% 625 
3 Young Hyson....A L.Cummings at 125 375 
2 Im erial......... Bliss Stephens,at 125 250 
4 Coffee ...........d. L. Chapman, at 40 160 
2 Gunpowder...... O. A. Watirous, at 150 300 
4 Imperial ......... F. Tay ior, at 125 5 00 
4 Young Hyson....J. Hopkius, at 125 6500 
5 GND escvocccens o at 30 0=61 50 
G Gunpowder......J9hn Stephens,at 150 900 
4 Young Hyson....W. H Doraty, at 123 600 
1 - o++- li, Miulone, at 125 125 
2 “ eoeeN. Newcomb, et 125 250 
4 “ oe -N. Campbell, at 125 6100 
3 Gunpow‘ler ..... JucgeMuler, al 150 450 
4 Gunpowéer ......A. Gale, at 150 600 
2 Imperial........ .- Mrs. Bird, at 125 250 

74 35 


Parties sending club or other orders for less than 
$30, had better send a Post Office draft or money with 
their orders, to save the expense of collections by Ex- 
press, bui larger ovders we will forward by Expr.ss, 
to “collect on delivery.” . 

Hereafter we will send a complimentary package to 
the party getting up the Club, Our profits ave small, 
but we will be as liberal as we can afford. We send no 


| complimentary packages for Clubs of l-ss than $39. 


Parties ectting their Teas of us may confidently rely 
upon getting them pure and fresh, as they come direct 
from the Custom House stores to our warehouses, 

We warrant ail the woods we sel! to give entire satis- 
faction. If they are not satisfactory they can be re- 
turned at our expense within 30 days, and have the 
money re/anded. 

N. B.—Inbabitants of viliages and towns where a large 
number reside, by clubbing together, con reduce ihe cost 
ot their Teas aud Coffees about one-third (besiaes the 
Express charges) by sending directly to “The Great 
American Tea Company,” 

CAUTICN.—As some concerns, in this city and other 
places, imitate cur name ond style of advertisng and 
doing business, it is impori4nt that our friends should 
be very careful to write our addre-s in full, and also to 
pat on the number of our Post Office Box, as appears in 
this advertisement. This will prevent their orders 
from getting into the hands of bogus imilators, 

Post-office orders end draits make payable to the 
order of ‘‘ The Great American Lea Company.” Direct 
letters and orders (as below, no more, no less), 


Great American Tea Company, 


Nos. 831 & 383 VESEY STREET. 
Post Office Box, 5,643, New York City. 





EAFNESS, CATARRH, SCROFULA 
SPECIALTY.—Cures legally guaranteed or money 
returned, By the Inventor of the Celebrated Patent 
Invisible Organic Vibrator for Incurable Deafness. 
Send 10 cenis for Treatise on Deatness, Catarrh, and 
Sonstan, Dr. T. H. STILWELL, 198 Bieecker st., N. Y. 
00-703 





Great Distribution by 
the Metropolitan Gift Co.—Cash Gifts to 
the amount of $250,000.—Every Ticket 
Draws a Prize. 





5 Cash Gifts, each $10,000 | 40 Cash Gifts, each $500 
10 “ as 6,C00 | 200 “ “ 100 





20 se * 1,000 | 300 “ e 50 

50 Elegant Rosewood Pianos - each $300 to $750 

5 « “ Melodeons o 75to 150 
350 Sewing Machines - - - “ 60to 175 
500 Fine Gold Watches - . os 75to 300 


Cash Prizes, Silverware, etc., all valned at $1,000,000, 
A chance to draw any of the above Prizes for 25 cents. 
Tickets, describing Prizes, are sealed in evvel pes and 
well mixed. On receipt of 25 cents, a Sealed Ticket is 
drawn without choice, and sent by mail to any address, 
The prize named upon it wil! be delivered to the ticket- 
holder on payment of One Dollar. Prizes are immedi- 
ately sent to any address by express or return mail. 

You will know what your Prize is before you pay for 
it. Any Prize exchanged for another of the same value. No 
Blanks. Our patrons can depend on fair dealing. 

REFERENCES:—We select the following from many 
who have lately @rawn Valuable Prizes, ani kindly per- 
miited us to pwhlish them: 8. T. Wilkins, Buff:lo, 
$5,000; Miss Anmie Momror, Chicago, Pisno, $650; John 
D. Moore, Louigwilie, $1,000; Miss Emma Walworth, 
Milwaukie, Piano, $500; Rev. E. A. Day, New Orleans, 
$500. We publish no numes without permis-ion. 

OPINIons OF THE Press.—‘‘ The firm is relia'le, and 
deserve their succ ess.” — Weekly Tribune, Oct. 8. “ We 
know ‘hem to be a fair dealing firm.’”—N. Y. Herald, 
Oct.28. ‘A fries:d of ours drew a $500 prize, which 
was promptly recisived.”—Daily News, Dec. 3. 

Send for circulir. Tiberal inducements to Agente. 
Satisfaction guara nteed. Every package of Sealed En- 
velones conta ONE cCAsHGIFY. 8.x Tickets for $1; 13 
All letiers should ve ad- 





for $2; 35 for $5;.110 for $15. 
dresselto  KEARPER, WILSON & CO., 
698-701 173 Broadway, N. Y. 


| body. 


95 CENTS.—Now is the time to subscribe 
v4) to “ MarLe LEaves,” the best, the most popular, 
and the cheapest monthly published. Each number 
contains matter of interest and importance to every- 
25 cents will pay for it from now to the end of 
1869. Sample copies sent on receipt of stamp to ‘pay 
posiage. UO. A. ROORBACH, 102 Nassau 8t., N. ¥. 








AWTED — AGENTS — $75 to $200 
per month, everywiere, malo and furmale, to intro- 
duce the GENUINE IMPROVLD COMMON BENS 
FAMILY B£WING MACHINE, 17 i 
will stitch, hem, fell, tuck, quilt, cor, 
and embroider in a most saperior manner. 
only $18. bully warranted for five ycars. We will 
pay $1000 for auy machine that will sew a stronger, 
more beautiful, or more clastic sevm than ours. Jt 
makes the * Llastic Lock Stitch.” Every second 
stitch ean be cut, and still the cloth cannot be pulled 
cpart withouttearingit. Wepay Agents from $75to 
$09 per month and expenses, or a c miuission from 
which twice that amount can be made. Address, 
BECOMB & CO., PITTSBURGH, PA.; BOSTON, MASS., or 
ST. LOUIS, MO. 

CAUTION.—Do not be Imposed upon by other parties palming 
off worthless cast-iron machines, under the same naine or other- 
wise. Ours is the only genuine and really practical cheap 
machine manufactured. 


WANTED — AGENTS — To Soll the 
AMERICAN KNITTING MACHINE, 
Trico $25. The rimplest, cheapest and best Knitting Machine 
ever invented, Will knit © 0 stitches per minute. Liberal 
inducements to Agents. _ Address, MEAICAN KNITIING 
MACHINE CO., Boston, Mass., or &t. Loui » Dio. 


RICH, RARE, RAC 


$2 for 75 cents. 
French Exposition Rubber 


VOX HUMANA. 20 227yn 20 


form ordinary music without or 8 nt p ss 
paid for $1. DESQUIRON & CO., Jersey Cit,, XN. J. 


PHE PAINTIIS HAND 200K, 25 

cents: Confectioner’s Hand-Book, 25 cents; Art of 
Public Speaking, 25 cents; Short-H ond without a 
Mester, 25 cents; Everybody’s Friend, 25 cen'#; Ta- 
bleau Vivents, 25 conis; Shadow Pantomimes, 25 cents; 
The Actor’s Art, 15 cents; The Housebold Vriend, 15 
cents. Send orders to 

W. HEPBURNE, 102 Nassau 8t., N. ¥. 









Price 














See “Stor Sp ngled 
® Banner” tor Marcb. 
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GENUINE OROIDE GOLD WATCH CO., 





celebrated watches, and pronounce them invaluable as reliable time-keepers. 
certificate from the Oroide Gold Watch Co. to be perfe 


Magnificent Oroide Gold Chains, $5, $6, $7, and $10. 

Express Companies will exhib't the Watch, etc., When r¢ 
pressed everywhere, to be paid 
Texas, which must be accompanied with a Postal Money 


demand for our specialties have induced unprincinled persons to ¢ unterfeit ou ; Wate 
claiming tor them the reputation ot our Oroide Go!d Watches. 
Watch Co. Onty Office in the United Staves, No. 78 Nassau st., N. ¥, 


White) mailed post paid, om receipt of $1. Direct as above, 


less metal watches that tarnish in a week, 
JOHN FOGGAN, Pres’t Oroide Gold 
SIgEL SHIRT (kuamelou 


Manufacture, on strictly scientific principle 


for on delivery, except orders from California, Far W 


Geneva, Switzerland, 
1, style, finish, 





durability, and color (18 carat gid) a fac-stmile of the 
| most rare and costly description o fol rat They 
are manufactur-d with Huvt.ng Cc s’ and Gen- 
tlemen’s fine Swiss move mets, & Rin: Lacdies' 
Chronometers, $20; Lad “tent Levers, 
' $20 ; Gentlemen’ Fac-Simile Waltham Patent Levers, 9°20 5 
Chronometer Baiance, $25. FEtabors tely envraved. Rail. 
road Conductors, Engneert, Expressmen—the most exact- 
ing of our customers —bav the rou chly ae nstrated 
the strength, durability, accuracy and wilty of our 
Each Watch warrante! by cial 

+ tme-xeepers, and to retain their co or equal t gold. 
Clubs tor Six Watches will :eceive an «xtra Wat iree, 
quested, on recript 1 «xpress harges boty ways. Ex- 
festern Territoriez, and 


Customers must pay ailcharyes, Tue universal 


Orde’. 
inimitable Watch witn worth- 
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BISHOP 


‘i Jowelers, 
Under the Fifth Avenue Hotel, 
NEW.YORK. 


694-7190 - 
WATERS’ 
NEW SCALE PIANOS, - 
With Iron Frames, Overstrung Bass and Agraffe Bridge. 
Melodeons and Cabinet Organs. 
The best Manufactured. Warranted for Siz Years. 


Fifty Pianos, Melodeons and Organs of six first-class 
makers, at a ee cash, or, to let, and rent 
al'owed if purchased. Monthly Installments received for 
same, Second-hand Instruments at great bargains. 
Uilustrated catalogues mailed. arerooms, 481 
~— York. HORACE WATERS. 

oO 


ELGIN WATCHES. 


CAUTION.—The respectfully cautioned 
against purchasing our , or watches PURPORT- 
tna to be of our make, of parties who advertise to send 
them “C.0.D.” We have no connection with such 
houses, and do not furnish our goods to any house for 
that pa The excellence and good repute of the 
real mn WATCHES have caused several Foreign and 
AmeErnican Watch CompPaNrEs to make INFERIOR IMITA- 
trons, with the same or similar traie-marks as ours. 
AVOID ALL parties who ADVERTISE to send our goods 
“©. 0. D.,” no matterwhom. To get the real Erem 
Watcues, purchase only of dealers in your vicinity, or 
elsewhere, whom you know to be honorable. 

THE NATIONAL WATCH COMPANY 
Elgin, Iilinois. 
Business office, Nos. 159 & 161 Lake st.. Chicago Il. 
0698-700 








public are 





“THE VERY 


HIGHEST PRIZE.” 


To J. C. Derby, Esq., U. 8S. Agent to the Exposition Uni- 

verselle, Paris, 1867. 

Dear Sm—I beg to state that the decoration granted 
to Mr. Charles R. Goodwin, was for his personal ser- 
vices, and not as the “‘representative’’ of the Grover 
& Baker Sewing Machine Company ; nor was it stated or 
understood that he in any way represented that Com- 
pany at the Exposition Universelle of 1867. 

I remain respectfaliy yours, 
HENRY F. Q. D’ALIGNY, 

Member of the International Jury, and Reporter of 
Class 57, Group 6. 


Sm—That the public may not be misled, I desire to 
stace that the machines of the Grover & Baker manufac- 
ture were not exhibited, and consequently not tested 
at all at the Paris Exhibition, 

CHARLES W. MUZIO, 

Manager of the Grover d Baker Salesroom, 150 Regent 
street, London, 700-7010 


m ry % the material —_ 
panying it, every man can do own , thus 
saving much time and expense. Circulars con’ 
fall information about these Presses, i recom- 
mendations, etc., mailed free on application. Specimen 
books of types, cuts, borders, etc., etc., 10 cents. 
DAVID WATSON, Agent, Adams Press Co., 
26 Courtlandt street, New York. 








Guns, Revolvers, etc. 


OUBLE Barrel Shot-Guns, $9 to $50; le Shot- 
Guns, Men and Boys, $3 50 to $20; Musket Shot- 
Guns, using small caps, warranted to shoot shot close 
ani kill 60 yards, $2 50; Fine Sporting tifles, any size, 
2 to $45. Pocket and Belt Revolvers, all izes, $5 to 
Ww. d-hand Army or Navy Rifles, 
Revolvers, etc. For ced catalogue end 

to the GREAT GUN WORKS, Pits- 


Manufactured at Conn. Sold at 613 Broad- 
way, New York; 
where. Reputation 





Hartford, 
349 Washington st., Boston, and else- 
as ‘“‘The Best” established, fo 





PRINCE &COS. | 
ORGANS 
AND MELODEONS. 


“43,000, nowinuse. 
/BUFFALO.N Y. CHICAGO, ILL. | 





READ 
“> mm +.” 


Charles Gayler’s 


NEW STORY 


Frank Leslie’s 
Chimney Corner, 


BEGINNING 


No. 19%. 


PET PET. 
Pet! Pet! Pet! Pett! 
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SOMETHING LIKE ECONOMY. 
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SCENE IN WASHINGTON, MARCH, 186¥. 


U. 8. G. (to Conductor of street car)—‘* Stop at the Capitol, will you?” 
Conpuctor—‘* Yes—I’ll take your fare first, please—and you've got to throw away that cigar: 


smoking not allowed in the cars, you lenow. 


49 ee 





GENUINE WALTHAM WATCHES, 
IN SOLID GOLD AND SILVER CASES ONLY, 
AT EXTREMELY LOW PRICES. 


Silver Hunting Watches - - - -¥®- $18 

Gold Hunting Watches, 18 Carat Cases - - $80 

Gold Hunting Watches, Ladies’ Size - - $70 

Every Watch warranted by special certificate from the 
American Watch Company. We willsend these Watches 
by Express to any place, with bill tocollect on delivery, 
and give the purchaser the privilege to open the and 
ezamine the Watch before paying, and any Watch that 
does not give ae = may 14 oe. = 3 = 
money will be refunded. Every one is reques e 
tor our Descriptive Price List, which explains the dif- 
ferent kinds, with prices of each. 

Please state that you saw this nw Frank Leslie’s IUustra- 
ted Newspaper. Address in full, 

0697-709 HOWARD & CO., No. 619 Broadway, N. Y. 


£150,000,000 


Sterling. Unclaimed Money and Estates Registry, com- 
mencing 1600. Fee to search for any name, $2. GUN 
CO., 6 Prince of Wales Road, London, England. 


Printed directions for self-measurement, list of prices, 
and drawings of different styles of shirts and collars, 
sent free everywhere. THE CASH can bo paid to Ex- 
press Company on receipt of goods, corner of Broad- 
way and Union Square ; also 387 Broadway, N. Y. 











Mr: Jumel’s Mammarial Balm and Develop- 
ers restore the natural form. Depot 907 Broad- 
way. Send 10 cents for treatise. Agents want>d. 


696 Ti7o 














GREAT AMERICAN TEA CO., 


Nos. 31 and 33 VESEY S8T., 
P. O. BOX 5643, NEW YORE, 


receive their Teas by the Cargo, and sell them in quan- 
tities to suit Customers, at CARGO PRICES. 

4a Clubs supplied. See page 383 of this paper for 
full particulars, 


CALENBERG & VAUPEL’S 
PI AN O 8S. 


Warerooms and Factory, Nos. 333 & 335 West 36th St. 
ag the First Premium in the State of New York, 
4 ° 


IMPROVED ALUMINIUM BRONZE 
a 7 Hunting-Cassd Watches. 


SSOO. 

I will cheerfully give the 
above amount to any one who 
can surpass my imitation of 
Gold Watches. Description of 
metal and goods sent free on de- 
mand. Prices from $16 to $22. 
They are sent C.0.D. with 
charges. Address JULES D. 
HUGUENIN VUILLEMIN, No. 
44 Nassau street, New York, 
or call and examine ior your- 
selves. 














RY your Luck in Legal Lotteries. For 
circulars, address C. H. MURRAY & Co,, Covington, 
Ke ntucky 693-7050 
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THE SENATE BEARDED i’ THE CAPITOL. 


Stcmamcs Verurvs Burirr (to Menenius Agrippa Wade)—‘‘ If I cannot speak in an orderly 


and proper manner. | will speak in a disord 
Menentos—‘‘ Fore me this fellow speaks ! 


and i 
"hat then ? 


er manner.” 
What then ?” 


BALL, BLACK & CO,, 


Nos. 565 & 567 Broadway. 


CHANDELIERS 


AND 


Gas Fixtures, 


Of Patterns and Prices to 
‘Suit all Purchasers.’ 
——— 





This is no Humbug! 
Y SENDING 30 CENTS AND STAMP, 
with age, height, color of eyes and hair, you will 
receive, by return mail, a correct picture of your 
future husband or wife, with name and date of mar- 
Tiage. Address W. FOX, P. O. Drawer No, 38, Fulton. 
ville, N. Y. 694-7050 





WOOD BROTHERS, 
596 Broadway, New York, 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


FINE PLEASURE CARRIAGES, 


Are now prepared to receive orders for th celebrated 


PARISIAN VELOCIPEDES, 


of their own manufacture, which for durability and 
beauty of finish are not equaled. tto 


Rimmel’s Perfumes. 


TRADE 3IARK. IHLANG-IHLANG, 


RIMMEL’S BOUQUET, 


CHINESE BOUQUET. 


INDIAN BOUQUFT. 


ESS, BOUQUET. 
d etc. , Oc. 
PARIS AND LONDON. Sold by c!l Druggists. 
EDWARD GREEY & CO., 
© Special Representatives, 38 Vesey etreet, New York. 


THE BOWEN MICROSCOPE. 
Magnifying 500 Trmes. Mailed to any addreas for 50 


ets. Tree of different powers tor $1. Addvess 
F. B. BOWEN, Box 962, Boston, Mass. 


TOOL CHESTS VELOCIPEDES@ LATHES 
, wee 





WILLIAM KNABE & CO. 


Magnificent Grand, Square and Upright 


Un for their immense power of tone, 
great quality, evenness throughout the entire 
acale, easy on, workmanship and durability, and pro- 
nounced unequaled by all the famed artists of this 
country and Europe. Every instrument warranted for 
ten years. Warerooms, 650 Broadway, New York. 

J. BAUER & Co., General Agents, Manufacturers and 
Importers of Musical Instruments, Strings and Musical 
¥ . of every description, 650 Broadwiy, New 

ork. 


DISTINCUISHED PUPILS OF 
OUR SCHOOLS. 


. Frank Leslie’s *t=x. 
ol BOYS’ AND GIRLS’ 
WEEKLY, 


Pupi's 
No. 118, 





of our 
Schools 
Pupils 
of our 
Schools. 
Pupils 
ot our 
Schools. 
Puvils 
of our 
Schools. 
Puvils 
of our 
Schools. 
Pnvils 


AND THE FOLLOWING, 
GIVES SKETCHES 


Or THE 
of our 


- Most Distinguished Pupils sa ee 
OF OUR SCHOOLS. of our 
Schools. 
Proils 
A of our 
Schools. 
Pupils 
oi our 
Schocls. 
Pupils 
ol our 
Schools. 
Pupils 
on our 
Schools. 


NEW 


Unlucky Bob, 


ALSO REGING IN 
No. ils. 
Distinguished 


STORY, 





PUPILS OF OUR SCHC/OLS. 





